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FOREWORD 

The  Christian  message  came  to  this  world  amid  a  burst  of  song  when 
the  angel  chorus  sang  over  the  Bethlehem  hills,  "Peace  on  earth,  among 
men  of  good  will."  Since  then  every  great  and  lasting  revival  in  the 
Christian  church  has  been  inspired  and  sustained  by  the  ministry  of 
song  under  the  guidance  of  the  Holy  Spirit.  The  apostle  Paul,  writing 
to  the  Christians  of  Ephesus,  urged  that  they  encourage  one  another  by 
the  singing  of  "psalms  and  hymns  and  spiritual  songs,"  singing  and 
making  melody  in  their  hearts  to  the  Lord. 

Gospel  Melodies  and  Evangelistic  Hymns  has  been  compiled  espe- 
cially to  meet  the  needs  of  evangelistic  groups,  and  in  the  selection  of 
these  gospel  hymns  and  songs  musicians  and  evangelists  from  many 
parts  of  the  world  field  have  made  valuable  contributions.  Recognizing 
the  imminent  return  of  our  Lord,  a  large  number  of  Second  Advent 
hymns  and  songs  have  been  included.  A  particularly  helpful  feature 
of  Gospel  Melodies  is  the  classification  of  related  numbers,  thus  render- 
ing a  topical  index  unnecessary.  Songs  especially  suitable  for  solos  or 
duets  have  also  been  classified  in  relation  to  their  respective  themes,  and 
will  be  found  at  the  close  of  each  section.  The  popularity  of  chorus 
songs  has  made  desirable  the  inclusion  of  a  number  of  message-filled 
choruses. 

We  greatly  appreciate  the  helpfulness  of  the  Rodeheaver  Hall-Mack 
Company  in  granting  the  use  of  so  many  choice  numbers.  Special 
thanks  is  also  due  the  Hope  Publishing  Company  for  their  generous 
cooperation.  A  large  number  of  writers  and  composers  have  contributed 
to  making  the  collection  possible. 

We  have  sought  to  bring  the  very  spirit  of  evangelism  into  the  com- 
pilation of  this  book,  which  is  dedicated  to  the  ministry  of  evangelistic 
song  throughout  the  world-wide  Advent  Movement.  It  goes  forth  with 
the  prayer  that  its  message  in  melody  will  win  hearts  from  sin  to 
holiness,  thus  preparing  them  for  the  soon-coming  kingdom  of  Christ. 

The  Compilers  and  Publishers. 
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MELODY  OF  LOVE 
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1.  God 

2.  God 

3.  God 

4.  God 
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speaks  to 
speaks  to 
speaks  to 
speaks  to 
voice   di- 


ns 
us 
us 
us 
vine, 


in       bird  and  song;  In  winds  that  drift  the  clouds  a  -  long; 
in       far    and  near;  In  peace  of  home  and  friends  most  dear; 
in       darkest  night;  By    qui  -  et  ways  thro'  mornings  bright 
in       ev  -'ry  land,     On  wave-lapped  shore  and  silent  strand ; 
speak  Thou  to  me!     Be-yond  the  earth,  be-yond    the  sea: 
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A  -  bove    the    din 
From  the  dim  past 
When  shad-ows  fall 
By  kiss      of    child, 
First  let    me    hear, 


of  toU  and  wrong,  A 
and  pres  -  ent  clear,  A 
witheve-ning  light,  A 
and  touch  of  hand,  A 
then  sing    to     Thee    A 
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love, 
love, 
love, 
love, 
love. 
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THE  OLD  RUGGED  CROSS 


G.  B. 
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1.  On    a     hill  far    a  -  way  stood  an   old  rug-ged  cross,  The     em-blemof 

2.  Oh,  that  old  rug-ged  cross,    so  de-spised  by  the  world,  Has  a  wondrous  at- 

3.  In   the    old  rug-ged  cross,stained  with  blood  so  divine,  A  won  -  drous 

4.  To  the    old  rug-ged  cross      I    will  ev  -  er     be  true,    Its    shame  and  re- 
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suf-f  ring  and  shame,And  I  love  that  old  cross  where  the  dear-est  and  best 
trae-  tion  for  me,  For  the  dear  Lamb  of  God  left  His  glo  -  ry  a-  bove, 
beau-ty  I  see;  For 'twas  on  that  old  cross  Je-sus  suf-f ered  and  died, 
proach  gladly  bear;    Then  He'll  caU  me  some  day     to  my  home  far     a -way, 
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For  a  world   of  lost   sin-ners  was    slain. 
To         bear     it    to    dark  Cal  -va  -  ry. 
To  par-donandsane-ti  -  fy      me. 

Where  His  glo-ry  for  -  ev  -  er    I'll     share. 


So  I'll  cher-ish  the  old  rug-ged 
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cross, Till  my    tro-phiesat  last    I     lay   down;  I  will  cling  to  the 

old  rug-ged  cross, 
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old  rug- 
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ged     cross, And  ex-change  it  some  day  for    a      crown. 

the    old   rug-ged  cross. 
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THE  WONDROUS  STORY 
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in    -  to  His     way. 
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I'm  safe    -    ly        led. 
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saints  in     glo     -     ry,    Gath-ered   by      the  crys  -  tal   sea. 
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THE  WAY  OF  THE  CROSS  LEADS  HOME 


Jessie  Brown  Pounds 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel 


^ 


4 — ^ 


W 


-A ^- 


:^3F*^ 


^- 


1.  I      must  needs  go  home  by  the    way     of     the  cross, There's  no  oth- er 

2.  I      must  needs  go      on      in   the  blood-sprinkled  way,  The    path  that  the 

3.  Then  I     bid   fare-well     to   the    way     of   the  world.To     walk    in     it 
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way   but      this:  I      shall  ne'er   get    sight     of      the  gates    of      hght, 

Sav-iour     trod,  If        I        ev   -  er   climb     to      the  heights  sub- Ume, 

nev  -  er  -  more;  For   my  Lord  says,  "Come,  "and    I      seek   my  home, 
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If  the  way     of    the  cross     I      miss. 

Where  the  soul      is      at  home  with    God. 
Where  He  waits    at    the     o  -  pen    door. 


The     way    of  the  cross  leads 
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leads  home,  leads  home; 
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sweet  to  know  as     I     on- ward   go.    The   way     of    the  cross  leads  home. 
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AMAZING  LOVE 
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ther's  throne  a  -  bove    (So      free,    so         in 

oned  spir  -  it        lay      F'ast  bound  in       sin 
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1.  And   can   it     be 

2.  He     left  His  Fa 

3.  Long  my    im-pris 
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Sav-iour's  blood!  Died  He  for  me,  who  caused  His  pain?  For  me,  who 
nite  His  grace);  Emp-tiedHim-self  of  all  but  love.  And  bled  for 
na- ture's  night;  Thine  eye  dif- fused  a  quick-ening  ray:  I  woke,  the 
Him,   is     mine!  A    -    live  in     Him,  my     liv  -  ing  Head,  And  clothed  in 
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Him     to  death  pur-sued?  A  -  maz-ing love!  how  can     It         oe.  .  .  That 

A  -  dam's  help-less  race!  'Tis  mer-cj'   all,    im   -  menseand     free.     For, 

dungeon  flamed 'wnth  light,  IMy  chains  fell  off, my  heart  was     free;     I 

right-eous-ness    di-vine,  Bold  I  approach  the  e     -    ternal  throne, And 
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Thou, 
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claim 
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i3od,  shouldst  die        for    me? 
God,         it      found  out    me! 
forth,      and    fol  -  lowed  Thee, 
crown    thro'  Christ  my  own. 
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A  -  maz-ing  love! 
(repeat  last  of  ca<-h  stanza) 
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That  Thou, my  God, shouldst  die    for     me? 
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COVER  WITH  fflS  LIFE 


F.  E.  B. 
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1.  Look  up -on       Je   -  sus,     sin-less     Is  He;        Fa  -  ther,  im-pute     Jlis 

2.  Deep  are  the  wounds  trans-gres-sion  has  made;    Red  are  the  stains;  my 

3.  Long-ing  the     joy       of      par-don   to  know;    Je  -  sus  holds  out       a 

4.  Rec  -  on-ciled     by      His   death  for  my  sin,        Jus  -  ti-fied    by       His 
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life     un  -  to  me.  My    life  of  scar  -   let,     my   sin  and    woe, 

scul    is       a  -  fraid.        0         to   be  cov  -  ered,     Je  -  sus,  with  Thee, 

robe  white  as  snow;  "Lord,   I    ae  -  cept        itl      leav-ing    my     own, 

life   pure  and  clean.  Sane  -  ti-fied  by  o  -   bey-ing  His     word. 
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Cov  -  er  with   His  Ufe,  whit-  er  than  snow. 

Safe  from  the    law  that  nowjudg-eth  me!           Cov -er  with    His    life, 

Glad-ly      I     wear  Thy  pure  life     a   -  lone." 

Glo  -  ri  -  fied  when     re  -  turn-eth  my  Lord. 
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My  life  of   sear-let,  my  sin  and  woe,    Cov-er  with  His  life,  whiter  than  snow. 
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ONLY  JESUS 
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1.  I've    found    a      ref-uge    from  life's  care     in  Je  -   sus,  I         am 

2.  I've    found    a     pre-cious    joy     in     know-ing  Je  -   sus,  Nev  -  er 

3.  I've    found  a    bless -ed    hope  di  -  vine    in  Je  -  sus,  'Tis      a 
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hid  -  ing  in  His  love  di  -  vine;  He  ful  -  ly  un-der-stands  my 
dreamed  of  in  this  world  of  woe;  No  clouds,  how-ev  -  er  dark,  can 
Day    Star       ev  -  er     shin-ing   bright;  It       fills    my  earth-ly     way  with 
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soul's  deep  long  -  ing,     And   He  whis-pers  soft  -  ly,  "Thou  art    Mine." 
dim      the       ra  -  diance  Of      the  heav'n-ly  light  He  doth      be  -  stow. 
heav'n-ly      glo   -  ry,      And     it    turns  life's  dark-ness  in     -    to      Ught. 
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Ev-'ry   bur -den     be-comes  a  bless-ing,   When  I  know  my  Lord  is    nigh. 
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LIVING  FOR  JESUS 


T.  O.  Chisitolm 
Not  fast 


C.  Harold  Lowden 


3 


t\ 


^  g  t^#- 


3? 


i^ 


r^ 


-#-  -(5>-  -• 


,r^«^ 


4»~^ 


ing  for  Je-sus     a  life  that  is  true,    Striving  to  please  Him  in  all  that  I  do, 
ing  for  Je-sus  who  died  in  my  place, Bearing  on  Calv'ry  my  sin  and  disgrace, 
ing  for  Je-sus  wher-ev-er    I    am,     Do  -  ing  each  du-ty    in  His  ho-ly  name, 
ing  for  Je-sus  thro'  earth's  little  while,  My  dearest  treasure.the  light  of  His  smile, 
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Yielding  allegiance, gladhearted  and  free,  This  is  the  pathway  of  blessing  for  me. 
Such  love  constrains  me  to  answer  His  call,  Fol-low  His  leading  and  give  Him  my  all 
Will-ing  to  suf-fer  af-flic-tion  or  loss.  Deeming  each  trial  a  part  of  my  cross 
Seek-ing  the  lost  ones  He  died  to  redeem,  Bringing  the  weary  to  find  rest  in  Him 
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'      1 

A  r>    m       P          f 

U  J           L          J      J, 

hn    •                «• 

< 

f          f          m 

L                    1 

ry  T     r^      0 

.R>     «     1  > 

.^^>-^ 4- 

^ 

0 0 • 

«       =           ^ 

W~r-^ 1  '  1     1 — ^    1   T 1^:-^ 

tonement.  Didst  give  Thy-self  for   me;            I  o\\ 

Ml   1  '1    r — r-^ 

'n  no  oth-er   Mas-ter,     JMy 
-0-    ^-                           J0- 

8    25^                             ^    * 

^^, ^ 1 

2 p 

n#^        «, 

(i-,*-^- 

-q — ^ 1 

"^ f-~1 ^i~" 

P^^«— 

1 ^— 

-i— 1 ^ 

1          ' 

-1       i      1       ^ 

• 

— - 

0 

§ 

r? 


P^ 


I 


heart  shall  be  Thy  throne, My  life  I  give, henceforth  to  live,  O  Christ,  for  Thee  alone. 

^-^-&     -fit    _i__>  .  i^;*^ 


:r:4: 


i^tz^fcrzSf 


^S 


g 


• zi- 

•<y  -•- 

*  Melody  in  lower  notes.     A  two-part  efTect  may  be  had  by  having  the  men  sing  the  melody,  the 
women  taking  the  middle  notes. 
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GRACE  GREATER  THAN  OUR  SIN 


Julia  H.  Johnston 

I             , 

D. 

B.  Towner 

y  ft  Q       1             rL        1 

1            1            1 

1             1 

1                 1 

y  ^  ri        \              ^ 

r^     '{    M         ^       m 

^        m        4 

1           ^ 

^ 

J              J             « 

V^)    4-   ••      d      • 

-  0        8        ~ 

K^ 

*              *              ■ 

e>         J 

1.  Mar  -  vel  -  ous  grace  of     our     lov  -  ing   Lord,  Grace  that 

2.  Sin      and    de  -  spair  like  the     sea  waves  cold,  Threat-en 

3.  Dark    is    the    stain  that  we     can  -  not    hide,  What  can 

4.  Mar  -  vel  -  ous,     in  -  fi  -  nite,  match-less  grace,  Free  -  ly 

•                    • 

ex  -  eeeds  our 

the    soul    -wnth 

a  -  vail      to 

be-stowed  on 

c\- 

O     to  •       *to 

^ 

m 

'^ 

f    ' 

r"          r"          1 

1                        p 

-iij 

'»    1              1 

m         P          1 

i              • 

•     «     « 

zr^ 

'    1                   \j 

1      1      1 

H-     '               ' 

1            1            1 

' 

^   * 

> 

1            1 

1           1 

1 

■^ 

1 

1            t 

# 


:^ 


-iS«-— 


^ 


sin     and    our    guilt,  Yon  -  der   on  Cal  -  va  -  ry's  mount   out- 

in    -    fi  -  nite     loss;  Grace  that   is  great -er,    yes,    grace     un 

wash  it        a  -  way?  Look,  there  is  flow  -  ing      a       crim  -  son 

all    who      be  -  lieve;  You     that  are  long -ing      to       see       His 


pi^ 


:£; 


i 


-2- 


•poured, 
-   told, 

tide; 

face, 


fel 


J t- 

s)  I — 


12. 


:^^ 


Chorxts 


-2?- 


f=rf 


-tS-— 


grace. 


There  where  the    blood   of      the    Lamb  was     spilt.      Grace, 

Points     to     the      ref  -  uge,    the   might  -  y       cross. 

Whit   -  er    than  snow  you    may      be        to   -  day. 

Will       you   this     mo-ment    His    grace      re  -  ceive?     Mar  -  vel-oua      grace; 


S 


^ 


i^J^ 


^ 


-^- 


m  I 

— 1 1- 


1=;^ 


1 


£ 


-(g-f- 


-p-. — • — •- 


d    '    eJ 


God's  grace,  Grace  that  wiU  par-don  and  cleanse  with-in;    Grace, 

In  -  fl  -  nite   grace,  Max-vel-ous 

-^*  Jp-'         ^,      ^     ^     ^     JIL.     ^.  ±.     J2^'         ^- 


i 


5S 


p  p 


MUM 


1^3^ 


,-1 — I- 


^ 


^ 


grace,     God's  grace,  Grace  that   Is    great  -  er   than     all      our     sin. 

grace,         In  -  fi-nite    grace. 


^ 


4=- 


A    -•- 


g^± 


^   f 


f=f 


1 — t— r 


5'-2- 
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JO 


I  WOULD  BE  LIKE  JESUS 


James  Rowe 


B.    D.    ACKLEY 


S^ 


a 


m 


3=:^=*: 


^^- 


^ 


is^ 


1.  Earth-ly   pleas-ures  vain  -  ly    call    me;  I    would  be 

2.  He      has    bro  -  ken    ev  -  'ry     fet  -  ter,  I    would  be 

3.  All      the    way  from  earth  to     glo  -  ry,  I    would  be 

4.  That   in   heav  -  en   He    may  meet  me,  I   would  be 


S^ 


hke   Je    -    sus; 
like   Je    -    sus; 
like   Je    -    sus; 
would     be    like  Je  -  sus; 

I 1    ^      P 


I^- 


3= 


^ii=^ 


r=f=^ 


x^ 


r 


1 1 


it: 


i 


A 


m 


*=3: 


3EE5 


^ 


-&- 


•Q- 


^vg^.# 


Noth-ing  world  -  b^     shall    en-thrall  me;    I    would  be     like  Je  -  sus. 

That    my  soul  may  serve  Him  bet  -  ter,    I   would  be     hke  Je  -  sus. 

Tell  -  ing   o'er  and     o'er    the   sto  -  ry,    I   would  be     hke  Je  -  sus. 

That  His  words  "Well  done"  may  greet  me,  I   would  be     hke  Je  -  sus. 

would   be  like  Je  -  sus. 


(2. p-JAt 


£ 


9-^ 


3^= 


-(=2- 


Chorus 


^- 


i 


t 


z^ 


^ 


3 


-a: 


Be     like 


^- 


-75*- 


-^s-^ 


Je  -  sus,    this    my  song.       In     the  home  and      in    the  throng; 


^^=^ 


I^ 


S 


-^=2- 


ri  r  r-^^r^^ 


fe*: 


S 


^- 


-^sr 


^ 


Be    like   Je  -  sus      all      day  long!        I     would  be     like      Je    -   sus. 


:&: 


^Jg'jr^ 


t 


i 


I 


s 


-4=2- 


-(2- 


£: 


-gi- 


f^^ 


1" 


n 
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COME  TO  JESUS 


D.  F.  H. 


Donald  F.  Haynes 


^ 


^ 


Come     to 


•  ! 


Je  -  sus,    bur  -  dened  heart.  Come  and   be      set      free. 

W   -     - 


±i=t 


9i^ 


ss 


-42- 


i^te: 


I        I 


±^^ 
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^ 


Come     to 


Je   - 

-^ 


sus,    hear     llim  say,  "My  friend, 


t=x 


r 


died 


for 


thee. 


1 


:H 


12 


GRACE,  ENOUGH  FOR  ME 


E.  O.  E. 


E.    0.    EXCELL 


F=T 


-N- 


^^-^ 


1.  In      look  -  ing    thro' 

2.  While  standing  there, 

3.  When  1       be  -  held 

4.  When  I       am     safe 


my  tears  one  daj',  I  saw  Mount  Cal-va-ry; 
my  trembling  heart.  Once  full  of  ag  -  o  -  ny, 
my  ev  -  'ry  sin  Nailed  to  the  eru  -  el  tree, 
with-in      the     veil,    My     por-tion  there  will  be 

—m ^^ — P    ,    r> * 


^T^^X=X±=^ 


SS3 


rf 


I3>2_ 


X. 


:^cz^-=?: 


fc^ 


I 


s 


:3: 


^L 


w^ 


Be-neath  the  cross  there  flowed  a  stream  Of  grace,  e-nough  for  me 
Could  scarce  believe  the  sight  I  saw  Of  grace,  e-nough  for  me 
I  felt  a  flood  go  thro'  my  soul  Of  grace,  e-nough  for  me. 
To      sing  thro' all     the  years  to  come   Of  grace,  e-nough  for  me. 


9^^^ 


J^ 


4± 


(enough  for  me.) 


i=t 


I 


s 


Chorus 


-^~^—r 


TTTi 


:»=-L 


Grace  is  flowing  from  Calva-ry,  Grace  as  fathomless  as  the  sea, 

Grace  is         flow-ing  from  Cal-va-ry  for  me,  Grace  as      fath-om-less    astheroll-ingsea, 


Pgg 


X^ 


4-  r  r 


-( 1— • »-»- 


^s 


z^czi^=i: 


:^:z=fc=fc 


:ii=t 


fcM: 


i^ 


?± 


i 


-^-4- 


i 


0 


± 


g  m  r  p  ^  ^ — — p  p  0  ^ 


aa* 


Grace  for  time  and  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,  Grace,  enough  for 

Grace  for        time  and  e  -  ter  -  ni-ty,  His   a-bun-dantgracelsee,  e-nough  for 

••-•-  -P-  -0- 
P     9     P     0      .    .m    T 


me. 
me. 


:  1^: 


\ 


-r  rr 


jcJDip-|r-|r 
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NEAR  THE  CROSS 


Fanny  J.  Crosby 


W.    H.    DOANE 


S 


-^— 


T'^- 


1.  Je   -  sus,  keep  me    near   the  cross, 

2.  Near  the  cross,    a     trem-bUng  soul, 

3.  Near  the  cross!    O    Lamb    of    God, 

4.  Near  the  cross   I'll  watch  and  wait,      Hop   -  ing,  trust-ing 


There     a    pre  -  cious 
Love    and  mer  -  cy 
Bring     its  scenes  be 


foun- 
found 
•  fore 

ev   - 


it 


tarn 
me; 

me; 

er, 


§feS 


^ 


f 


i£ 


^ 


-• — I — -+-^ — ■»- 

-♦-         -0-  •       -0- 


tJ 


Free  to  all —  a  heal  -  ing 
There  the  Bright  and  Morn-ing 
Help  me  walk  from  day  to 
Till        I   reach  the    gold  -  en 

f    f  r — ^ 


stream,  Flows  from  Cal-v'ry's  moun-tain. 
Star        Sheds    its  beams    a  -  round  me. 
day.       With     its  shad  -  ows     o'er     me. 
strand,  Just       be-yond    the      riv  -   er. 


-^ — \ ir^ 


Chorus 


^ 


w 


In       the  cross,       In 

4l 


the 


cross, 
A- 


Be 


my     glo 

-h    r 


ry 


ev    -   er; 


£z 


Till     my  rap  -  tured  soul  shall  find 


Rest    be-yond   the      riv   -    er.  | 


4 — r— 4- 


■^ 


^ 


V    r 


J4 

P.  R, 


i 

zr 


^ 


ONLY  BELIEVE 


-I — ^4- 


Paul  Rader 


^^ 


l» 


^t 


IZJt- 


-z^ 


T 


On  -  ly  be-lieve,  on  -  ly  be-lieve;  All  things  are  possi-ble,    on-ly]  be-lieve; 


^^^^ 


^ 


4^- 


:S: 


^^^ 


^=t= 


r  r  I  [- 


y— ^ 


-y^-t 
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p^rj^^ 


« 


:t^=t 


t=C 


I 


_&lz-U 


*    &i 


'       -0-     -0- 


T 


On-  ly  be-lieve,  on-ly  be-lieve;  i\ll tliiugsarepossi-ble,  on-ly   be-lieve. 


-(2. 


i 


9n:>rrfci^g 


^ 


♦ — ©> — I — "1 — h- 


:^: 


tM — \ 


J5 


Charles  Wesley 


MY  LORD  IS:CRUCIFIED 


t=4: 


J--i-(- 


■4.    A — ^ 


Unknown 
-4- 


^7  g  a  J 


*=it 


H-» 


r 


1.  0  Love  divine,  what  bast  Thou  done!  Th'in-car-nate  God  hath  died  for  me! 

2.  Be  -  hold  Him,  all   ye   pass-ers-by — The  bleed-ing  Prince  of     life  and  peace! 

3.  Is     cru  -   ci-fied     for  me    and  you,To      bring  us    re  -  bels   back  to  God; 

4.  Then  let     us   sit     beneath  His  eross.And    glad  -  ly  catch  the  heaUng  stream ; 


r^4i  l|        I    ij       1^1 


if: 


t:? 


:p=S- 


-4^ 


^^^#^-j-y  ^i-^'ii^ 


¥ 


^f 


r 


-*-^ 


r 


The     Fa-ther's  well  -  be  -  lov  -  ed  Son  Bore  all     my   sins   up  -  on    the  tree! 

Come,sin  -  ners,  see  your  Sav-iour  die,  And  say,  was   ev  -  er  grief  like  His? 

Be  -  Keve,  be-lieve  the     re  -  cord  true,  Ye  all  are  bought  with  Je-sus' blood; 

All      things  for  Him  ac  -  count  but  loss, And  give  up     aU  our  hearts  to  Himl 


^ 


X:- 


^ 


± 


i.rJ 


as 


l=*=f: 


S 


:^ 


HS2- 


42- 


± 


i 


i 


^ 


42- 


r 


iE 


^ 


#==P^ 


€?     0     W  i 


.^2_ 


The     Son   of    God  for   me  hath  died — My  Lord,my  Love,  is  cru  -  ci  -  fied. 

Come,  feel  with  me  His  blood  ap-plied — ]My  Lord, my  Love,  is  cru  -  ci  -  fied. 

Par  -  don  for     all  flows  from  His  side — My  Lord, my  Love,  is  cru  -  ci-fied. 

Of       nothing  think  or    speak  be-side — My  Lord, my  Love,  is  cru  -  ci  -  fied. 

^  .  ,^  f,f  ^,#-  ^,^  v-'^A.j:^ 


5 


§^ 


:^ 


:^ 


42- 


IS 


16 


\Wi 


C.  A.M. 


feft 


IN  THE  GARDEN 

ritten  after  a  special  study  of  the  resurrection  story 
bad  inspired  the  composer.   Mary  was  the  first 
to  recognize  her  Lord  in  the  garden. 

.- — -V  ^   ^ — 


C.  Austin  Miles 


^^: 


^=^: 


it 


« '-• 1 M •- 


1.  I     come  to    the  gar-den     a   -  lone,      While  the  dew     is   still   on   the 

2.  He  speaks,  and  the  sound  of  His  voice      Is        so  sweet  the  birds  hush  their 

3.  I'd  stay  in    the  gar-den  \vith    Him       Tho'  the  night     a-round  me   be 


f^ 


r:  ..n.  r%  .-^n 


^i 


9-L''>!i  1  It~~^ 


^gft^ 


■r 


te 


S 


res      -       es;      And  the  voice       I   hear,    Fall-ing      on  my  ear;  The 

sing     -      ing.     And  the    mel    -    o  -  dy      That  He    gave  to    me,  With- 

faU      -      ing,     But   He   bids      me    go;     Thro' the  voice  of   woe,  His 

-  n  ,  n 


n 


^=±. 


r^^^ri 


§t^ 


r — f 


^ 


Chorus 


m 


-9 — r 


-t;^ 


Son       of   God      dis   -  clos     -     es. 

in         my  heart      is        ring     -     ing.    And     He  walks  with  me,  and  He 

voice    to     me        is        call     -      ing. 


P^ 


-^ — • n      0 — ^—. a— 


4 — ^-^ — ^ 


3i!=it 


3C=I 


S 


I 


^ 


^=^ 


> 


rsr-*- 


talks    with    me.     And  He    tells      me     I      am  His      own.       And  the 


I 


^ 


9^^ 


-f— 1-^ 


fc=t 


*=t: 


r^ 


te 


I 


m 


joy    we  share  as    we    tar  -  ry  there,  None  oth-er   has   ev  -  er 


known. 


i^ 


^=fc 


^f=$^T=^ 


I 


m 


>— 1r 


fSf 


y*     V 
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-*'— V- 


IT  IS  MORNING  IN  MY  HEART 


4!^-A. 


d= 


A.    H.    ACKLEY 


-A-4^ 


— * — ^ — r 

1.  All     the  dark-ness  of  the  night  has  passed  a-way, 

2.  I        can  hear  the  songbirds  sing-ing  their  re-frain, 

3.  Christ  has  made  the  world  a  par  -  a-dise  to     me, 

4.  Joy   has  come  to  dweU  with  me   for-ev  -  er-more, 


It  is 

It  is 

It  is 

It  is 

P  0 


m  my 
in  my 
in  my 
in  my 


J^ 


mornmg 
morning 
morning 
morning 


P^t^=^^=^.  L  :  :  :  : 


-v-v 


rr 


i 


<g  • 


i^ 


-l-g^;'.  ^*    i    *    d    4    s 


s     s 


heart; 
heart; 
heart ; 
heart ; 


I  am  liv-ing  in  the  sun-light  of  the  day, 
And  I  know  that  life  for  me  be-gins  a  -  gain, 
Ev-'ry  du  -  ty  in  the  light  of  love  I  see, 
I    shall  sing     it  when    I  reach  the  oth-er   shore. 


It  is 

It  is 

It  is 

It  is 


CT  ^  ^  J  #  ^ 


-f—^ 


:it*=q 


9^i^^ 


t-r-T 


>r=h 


Refrain' 


% 


¥=^. 


-Shr- 


^i  ;  Ibi 


^ — jf — ^ 


fwf 


morn-ing   in   my  heart.      It     is  morning,    it     is  morning  in  my    heart, 

in  my  heart. 


i^ 


-0 — »    0    » 


m^ 


-• — »  »  • 


■V-fe^ 


t-tr 


fc^ 


-^-^ 


3t=it 


t=t^ 


-^^-^-^ 


g  :  ^ 


U    \^    \/    ]^     \ 


Je-1 


^    \/   ^    ^ 
sus  made  the  gloomy  shadows  all  de  -  part ;  .  .  .  .  Songs  of  gladness 

made  all  de-part ; 


^ 


now  I 


m^. 


F     0     0 


S 


b-      ^      ^ 


trt 


^=^ 


^    'Z    ^ 


1/    y 


i 


±± 


4!^-A-^ 


i 


i 


m 


.*  '\S  J  i  :  J  i'  4  £ 


—I — pr— ' ' 


for  since  Je- sus  is   my  King  It    is  morning,  it   is  morning  in  my  heart 
-^» — ^ 


-^    L  ^ 

»    90 


£ 


F=FT 


^^c 


^ 


«^ 


*=£? 


F 
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HE  HIDETH  MY  SOUL 


Fanny  J.  Crosby 


Wm.    J.    KiRKPATRICK 


m 


^=r 


^=ih 


n^ 


rr 


1.  A        won-der-ful    Sav-iour     is       Je  -  sus  my  Lord,  A       won-der-ful 

2.  A        won  -  der-ful    Sav  -iour     is       Je  -  sus  my  Lord,  He     tak  -  eth  my 

3.  With  num-ber-less  bless-ings  each  mo-ment  He  crowns, And  filled  with  His 

4.  When  clothed  in  His  brightness,  transport  -  ed    I     rise      To   meet  Him  in 


r  #  * 


mr& 


ISe£ 


i 


^ — ^ — I 


't=^ 


— I — '^ — ' 


-JS 


1= 


^ 


^=r 


rr 


Sav-  iour  to     me,  He     hid  -  eth  my  soul  in     the  cleft     of  the  rock, Where 

bur -den     a  -  way,  He   hold -eth  me    up,and     I  shall  not  be  moved,  He 

full-ness     di  -  vine,  I        sing     in    my  rap-ture,oh,  glo  -  ry    to  God  For 

clouds  of  the    sky,  His    per  -  feet  sal  -  va-tion,  His  won  -  der-ful  love,  I'll 


#-=*: 


a 


^ 


m 


i^ 


r^n- 


Chorus 

4^- 


^    ^ 


^^ 


M^ 


K=K 


-0-^ 


t:   t   4    ^=a 


0 


^  -A-  J  t 


riv  -  ers   of  pleas-ure   I       see. 
giv  -  eth  me  strength  as  my  day. 
such    a    Re-deem-er    as      mine! 
shout  with  the  mil-hons  on    high. 


He  hid  -  eth  my  soul  in  the  cleft  of  the  rock 


K-i:- 


± 


/ 


R     N 


-t<— v^ 


J      V 


V     V 


X 


3^=^ 


^     ^      I 


h=^ 


:^ 


IS    R 


-^—iv 


^ \ H 1 FN — « ^ l-^H- 


^ 


-d    d     d 


That  shadows  a  dry,  thirst-y    land  ;He  hid  -  eth  my  life  in  the  depths  of  His  love, 


m 


t 


ti-t-t-i- 


\ 1 1 1 1 1 »-'  m   • — •■ 

It  nil '' ^^ 


^  '^  I 


^^—v — t- 


-¥—V- 


i 


I 


*:    i    i     *     t  ^*f^ 


T 


-dr — ^ — •-: S^ — P^ 1^'-^.  I 


5^ 


And  GOV -ers 


me  there  with  His  hand,   And  cov  -  ers  me  there  with  His  hand. 


t^ 


11=^ 


I 


^=t 


r  r  -n 


1 — I- 
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E.  Servoss 


HE  WILL  HIDE  ME 


H=:lv 


A. 


J.  McGranahan 


r 


^ 


:t: 


1.  When  the  storms  of  hfe  are  rag  -  ing,  Tempests  wild       on 

2.  Tho'  He  may    send  some  af-flic  -  tion,  'Twill  but  make    me 

3.  En  -   e-mies     may  strive  to  in  -  jure,  Sa  -  tan    all  his 

4.  So,  while  here     the  cross  I'm  bear-ing,  Meet-ing  storms  and 
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sea  and 
long  for 
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bil-lows 
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land, 
home; 
ploy; 
wild. 
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I  will  seek 

For  in  love 

God  will  turn 

Je   -  sus  for 


a 
and 

what 
my 


place  of  ref 

not      in  an 

seems  to  harm 

soul     is  car 
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uge 
ger 
me 
ing, 


In     the 
All   His 
In   -  to 
Nought  can 
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Chorus 
He      will      hide 


me  I 


He  wiU 
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shad    -  ow     of     God's  hand, 

chas    -  ten  -  ings  will    come, 

ev       -  er  -  last  -  ing      joy. 

harm  His     Fa  -  ther's  child. 


He    will  hide   mel 
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hide 


me! 


Where  no       harm 


can  e  er 
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be 


tide 


He   will 
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Where  no  harm  can  e'er   be  -  tide 
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He  will  hide  me! 


me; 
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hide 


mel 


safe-ly     hide        me 


In  the      shad 
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ow    of    His  hand. 
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In    the  shadow  of   His  hand. 
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safe-ly  hide  me 


He  will  hide  me! 
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WE  HAVE  AN  ANCHOR 


Priscilla  J.  Owens 


William  J.  Kirkpatrick 
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Will  your  an-chor  hold    in    the  storm  of     Hfe, When  the  clouds  un-f old  their 
If 'tis  safely  moored, 'twill  the  storm  withstand,  For     'tis  well    se-eured  bj' the 
It        will  firm-ly    hold    in    the  straits  of  fear,  When  the  break-ers  tell  that  the 
It        willsure-ly    hold    in  thefloodsof  death,  When  the  wa-ters  cold  chill  our 
When  our  eyes  be  -  hold,  in   the  dawn-ing  light,  Shin  -  ing  gates  of  pearl,  our 
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wings    of   strife?  When  the  strong  tides  lift,  and  the   ea  -  bles  strain.  Will  your 
Sav-iour's  hand;And     the  ca -bles,  passed  from  His  heart  to  thine.  Can     de- 
reef        is     near;  Though  the  tem-pest  rave  and  the  wild  winds  blow.  Not     an 
lat   -  est  breath;  On      the   ris  -  ing    tide      it     can  nev  -  er       fail.  While  our 
har  -  bor  bright,  We    shall  an  -  chor  fast      to    the  heaven-ly  shore.  With  the 
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an  -  chor     drift,  or   firm    re-main? 

fy     the  blast, through  strengthdivine. 

an  -  gry  wave  shall  our  bark  o'erflow.  We   have  an  an-chor  that  keeps  the  soul 

hopes  a    -   bide  with-in    the    veil. 

storms  all   past   for-ev  -   er-more. 
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Stead-fast  and  sure  while    the   bil-lows    roll;      Fas-tened  to    the  Rock  which 
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not    move,    Ground-ed   firm   and  deep     in      the    Sav  -  iour's  love. 
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THROW  OUT  THE  LIFE  LINE 


Edwakd  S.  Ufford 
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1.  Throw  out     the  life  line    a -cross  the  dark  wave,  There  is     a  broth-erwhom 

2.  Throw  out  the  Ufe  line  wth  hand  quick  and  strong -.Why    do  you    tar -ry,  why 

3.  Throw  out     the  Uf e  Hne  to  dan-ger-fraught  men,  Sink  -  ing   in    anguish  where 

4.  Soon    will     the  sea -son  of      res-cue    be   o'er,    Soon  wall  they  drift  to     e- 

^^^^^^                 i          .#-            ^■^ 

pv.U  n     *         *  ■'      d      d       d       * 

•       Pi         '  • 

r      f      f      r      '      f 

*|.ST)     ^                     II 

^   ^  U 

w      J      ly      \j      1/      [/    ~ 

J iL_J — ^ — J_J — J — 0— 

L-^,' — '^ — u 

/^  i '         h           V                      I 

^                 K            f^^              v 

K      ^      N      I 

N    1 

y  '     1       n     ^ 

1     -1 

X  "     J         !         1 

Ji        d        *i        m 

J      1 

rh       \     ^     ^     *\  • 

*(          1          1        *            "i     j 

\A)              1     'i      J 

U     ^    -^    -^    ^'      -J-      ••••-^-^      •      •••      • 

some  one  should  save ;  Some-bod  -  y 's  broth-er!      oh,    who,  then,  will  dare 
lin  -  ger    so  long?     Seel    he        is   sink-ing;     oh,    has  -  ten     to  -  day- 
you've  nev-er  been ;     Winds  of    temp-ta  -  tion    and    bil  -  lows    of    woe 
ter   -  ni  -  ty's  shore,  Haste  then,  my  broth-er,     no    time   for     de  -  lay, 
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throw  out   the  life    line,  His    per  -  il      to   share? 

out    with   the  hf e-boat!     a  -  way,  then,   a  -  way!     Throw  out   the  life    line! 

soon  hurl  them  out  where  the  dark   wa  -  ters  flow. 

throw  out   the  life    line   and  save  them  to  -  day. 
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Throw  out  the  life   line!  Some-one     is  drift -ing      a  -  way;      Throw  out  the 
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life   line!  Throw  out     the  life     line!    Someone     is     sink-ing     to  -  day 
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LET  THE  LOWER  LIGHTS  BE  BURNING 


P.  P.  B. 


P.  P.  Bliss 
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1 .  Bright  -  ly  beams  our  Fa-ther's  mer-cy 

2.  Dark    the  night     of    sin   has  set-tied, 

3.  Trim  your  fee  -  ble  lamp,  my  brother! 

-: ^ * P-^-^f *-i 


From  His  light-house  ev  -  er  -  more; 
Loud  the   an  -  gry   bil-lows    roar; 
Some  poor  sea  -  man,  tempest  -  tossed 
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But      to     us 
Ea  -  ger  ej'es 
Try  -  ing  now 


He  gives  the  keep-ing 
are  watching,  long-ing, 
to  make  the  har-bor, 


5^ 


Of  the  lights  a  -  long  the  shore. 
For  the  lights  a  -  long  the  shore. 
In      the  dark-ness  may      be   lost. 
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Send    a   gleam     a-cross  the     wave! 


Let     the  low 
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er  lights  be  burning! 
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You  may   res-cue,  j^ou  may  save. 
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Some  poor  faint  -  ing,  struggling  sea-man 
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Mrs.  Cecil  F.  Alexander 


JESUS  CALLS  US 


William  H.  Jude 
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tjj^ 


1.  Je-  sus  calls 

2.  Je-  sus  calls 

3.  In   our  joys 

4.  Je-  sus  calls 


-i 


us;   o'er  the     tu  -  mult  Of      our    life's  wild,  rest-less  sea, 
us   from  the  wor  -  ship  Of      the  vain  world's  gold-en  store, 
and     in   our   sor  -  rows.  Days  of      toil     and  hours  of   ease, 
us;     by  Thy  mer-cies,  Sav-iour,   may     we  hear  Thy  call, 
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Day  by     day  His  sweet  voice  sound-eth,  Say-ing,  "Chris-tian,    fol-low  Me." 
From  each  i  -  dol    that  would  keep  us,    Say-ing,  "Chris-tian,  love  Me  more." 
Still  He   calls,    in  cares  and  pleas-ures,  "Christian, love  ]Me  more  than  these." 
Give  our  hearts  to    Thy    o  -   be-dience,  Serve  and  love  Thee  best   of     all. 
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Priscilla  J.  Owens 
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JESUS  SAVES 


Wm.  J.    KiRKPATRICK 
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1.  We     have  heard    the  joy  -  ful   sound,      Je  -  sus   saves,    Je  -  sus   saves; 


2.  Waft     it      on 

3.  Sing      a  -  bove 

4.  Give    the  winds 


the  roll  -  ing     tide, 

the  bat  -  tie's  strife, 

a  might  -  y     voice. 
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Je  -  sus  saves,  Je  -  sus  saves; 
Je  -  sus  saves,  Je  -  sus  saves; 
Je  -  sus   saves,    Je  -  sus   saves; 
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Spread  the  ti  - 
TeU  to  sin  - 
By  His  death 
Let       the     na  - 
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dings  all        a  -  round, 
ners    far      and  wide, 
and  end  -  less     life, 
tions  now      re  -  joice. 


Je  -  sus  saves,  Je  -  sus  saves; 

Je  -  sus  saves,  Je  -  sus  saves; 

Je  -  sus  saves,  Je  -  sus  saves; 

Je  -  sus  saves,  Je  -  sus  saves; 
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Bear    the  news       to     ev  -  'ry     land,  CHmb  the  steeps  and  cross  the  waves, 
Sing,    y-e       is  -  lands  of     the      sea,   Ech   -   o     back,     ye     o  -  cean  caves. 
Sing      it      soft  -   ly  thru   the  gloom.  When  the  heart     for  mer  -  cy  craves. 
Shout  sal  -  va  -   tion  full    and    free.   High  -  est    hills     and  deep-est   caves, 
,                                                                         ..     -^      -f---    -P-     -.    -^      ^ 
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On-  ward! — 'tis    our  Lord's  com-mand,  Je  -  sus   saves,  Je  -  sus  saves. 

Earth  shall  keep     her     ju   -   bi   -  lee,  Je  -  sus   saves,  Je  -   sus  saves. 

Sing      in      tri  -  umph  o'er    the   tomb,  Je  -  sus   saves,  Je  -   sus  saves. 

This    our   song      of     vie  -  to   -   ry,  Je  -  sus   saves,  Je  -   sus  saves. 
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KEEP  LOOKING  UP! 


Like  millions  of  other  boys  the  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Virgil  Brock  has  just  been  called  overseas  to 
face  the  dark,  dangerous  days  of  war.  The  hearts  of  the  family  were  heavy.  Shortly  after  the  father 
of  this  soldier-son  noticed  a  motto  on  the  wall  of  his  minister's  study.  It  read  "  Keep  Looking  Up  !" 
It  was  like  a  message  from  heaven.  Returning  home,  he  and  his  wife  wrote  this  lovely  gospel  song. 


Virgil  P.  Brock 
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Blanche  Kerr  Brock 
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1.  Life  has  its     joys  and  sorrows,  too, 

2.  When  darkened  clouds  have  filled  your  sky, 

3.  So  when  your  faith  is  sore-ly     tried, 


Sometimes  the  mists  will  hide  our 
And  faithless  friends  have  pass'd  you 
And  ear-nest  pray'rs   have  been  de  - 


view;  If  we  would  hope  and  strength  renew,  There's  just  one  thing  to  do: 
by;  When  prone  to  doubt  or  rea-son  why,  There's  just  one  thing  to  do: 
nied;  Whene'er  you  need        a  faithful  guide,  There's  just  one  thing  to  doj 
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tf; 
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Refrain 
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thy  God    is    still  the  same     to-day,   Keep  look-ing    up, 
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Keep  look-ing   up. 
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He  will   not  fail  thee,  come  what  may;     Keep  look-ing     up,         the 
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cloud  will   roll       a-waj',      So     do  not  doubt,  but  keep  on      look-ing    up! 
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THE  GRAND  OLD  STORY 


Oswald  J.  Smith 
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1.  Sweet-  est  sto-ry   ev  -  er   told, 

2.  Won  -  drous  sto  -  ry, wondrous  love, 

3.  Sto     -     ry     of     re-deeming  grace, 

4.  Go         and  tell    it   far  and  wide, 


Won-drous  song  that  ne'er  grows  old, 
Won  -  drous  mis-sion  from  a  -  bove. 
On  the  cross,  and  in  my  place, 

Spread     the  news  on  ev  -  'ry     side, 
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Of  the  Saviour's  love  for   me,  And  His     death 

Of      -     fer   of  sal  -  va  -  tion  free, Purchased  once 
Je    -    sus  died,  O  praise  His  name, 'Twas  for     me 
Till  from  earth's  re-mot-est  bound,  Shall  as  -  cend 


on  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
on  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
He  bore  the  shame, 
the   joy-ful  sound. 
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Sung       by    an-gels    in   the  glo  -  ry, 


the  grand,  the  grand  old   sto  -  ry. 
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sus  came  from  realms  a-bove.  To  re-veal  His  wondrous  love. 

To     re-veal  His  wondrous  love. 
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MORE  ABOUT  JESUS 


E.  E.  Hewitt 
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L  More  a-bout  Je  -  sus  would    I   know, More  of  His  grace  to    oth-ersshow; 

2.  More  a-bout  Je-sus      let    me  learn, More  of  His  ho  -  ly    will    dis-cern; 

3.  More  a-bout  Je-sus;     in  His  Word,  Holding  com-mun-ion  with  my  Lord; 

4.  More  a-bout  Je-sus     on  His  throne,  Rich- es    in   glo  -  rj^     all    His  own; 
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More    of  His  sav-ing    full-ness  see,    More    of  His  love  who  died   for  me. 
Spir   -  it    of   God,  my  teach-er     be,     Show-ing  the  things  of  Christ  to    me. 
Hear- ing  His  voice  in      ev-'ry   line,  Mak -ing  each  faith-ful  say -ing  mine. 
More    of  His  kingdom's  sure  in-crease  ;More    of  His  coming.  Prince  of  Peace. 
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D.  S.  More     of  His  sav  -  ing    Jidl-ness    see.    More     of  His  love  tvho  died    for    me. 
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More,  more      a-bout    Je   -    sus.     More,    more        a-bout    Je   -    sus; 
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HALLELUJAH!  WHAT  A  SAVIOUR! 


P.  P.  B. 
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Ru  -  ined   sin  -  ners     to      re-elaim!  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  what  a 

Sealed  my  par -don  with  His  blood;  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  what  a 

"Full       a- tone-nient!"  can  it      be?    Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  what  a 

Now     in  heaven  ex  -  alt  -  ed    high,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  what  a 

Then     a  -  new  this  song  we'll  sing,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  what  a 
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Sav- 
Sav  ■ 
Sav- 
Sav- 
Sav- 
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iour! 
iour! 
iour! 
iour! 
iour! 
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CALVARY 


A.    H.    AcKLEY 

Duet 


B.    D.    AcKLEY 
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1.  The  ag   -    o  -  nies       of    Cal-va-ry        Could  not      His  love  dis-may; 

2.  He  stood  con-demned  in     Pi-late's  Hall,   He      heard    the   rab-ble'scry; 

3.  Lo!    Je  -  sus  stands  with  bro-ken  heart,    With  nail-pierced  hands  and  feet; 

4.  The  Sav-iour  stands     at  thy  heart's  door  Bruised  for     thy   cru-el    sin; 


t- 


-P-    -0- 


9M 


s: 


-p-^ 


i^f- 


E 


1^ 


^ 


^ 


I 


-s^ 


He  would  not  yield 
The  King  with  none 
He  points  un  -    to 
0      whv    not       o    - 


tho' God  re-vealed  The     price    that  He  must  pay. 

to  own  His  cause,  My     cause  would  not  de   -  ny; 

His  cross  of     woe,  Where  love     andmer-cy    meet, 

pen  wide  the  door  And      let      Him  en  -  ter      in? 


H »  ^1        1-1 f-\ *- 
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He  Avould  not  yield  tho' God  re- vealed  The    price    that  He  must  pay. 

The  King  with  none  to    own  His  cause,  My    cause  would  not  de  -  ny. 

He  points  un  -  to  His  cross  of     woe.  Where  love   andmer-cy    meet. 

0      why    not      o    -  pen  wide  the    door  And     let      Him  en  -  ter      in? 
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MY  HOPE  IS  BUILT 


Edward  Motk 
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J 1. 


William  B.  Bkadbury 
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My 
When 
His 
When 


hope  is  built  on  noth-ingless  Than  Je-sus' blood  and  right-eous-ness; 
darkness  veils  His  love  -  ly  face,  I  rest  on  His  un-chang-ing  grace; 
oath,  His  cov-e-nant,  His  blood.  Sup  -  port  me  in  the  whelm-ing  flood; 
He  shall  come  with  trumpet  sound,  O    may  I    then   in    Him  be  found; 
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I  dare  not  trust  the  sweet-est  frame.  But  whol-ly    lean  on      Je-sus'  name. 

In  ev  -  'ry  high  and  storm-y   gale.   My     an-chor  holds  with-in     the  veil. 

When      all      a-round  my    soul  gives  way.  He    then   is      all    my  hope  and  stay. 
Dressed  in     His  right-eous-ness   a -lone.  Fault-less  to  stand  be-  fore  the  throne. 
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I      stand;  All 


On    Christ,  the 
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Rock, 
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oth  -  er  ground   is 
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oth   -  er  ground        is 
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sink  -  ing     sand.       All 
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sink  -  ing     sand. 
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THROW  OPEN  THE  DOOR 
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Harry  D.  Clarke 
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O-pen  the  door,     o  -  pen  the  door,  Throw  o  -  pen  the  door  of  your    heart ; 
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Why  not  accept  Him?  ()  do  not  re-ject  Him !  Throw  o-pen  the  door  to  your  heart. 
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'TIS  SO  SWEET  TO  TRUST  IN  JESUS 


Louisa  M.  R.  Stead 


Wm.   J.   KiRKPATRICK 
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1.  'Tis      so  sweet  to    trust  in     Je-sus,    Just  to   take   Him    at  His  word; 

2.  O       how  sweet  to    trust  in     Je  -  sus.    Just  to   trust   His  cleansing  blood ; 

3.  Yes,    'tis  sweet  to    trust  in     Je-sus,    Just  from  sin     and    self    to  cease; 

4.  I'm       so   glad  I  learned  to  trust  Thee,  Pre-cious  Je  -  sus,  Saviour,  Friend; 
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Just    to    rest     up  -  on  His'prom-ise;  Just    to  know,  "Thus  saith  the  Lord." 
Just   in    sim  -  pie  faith  to  plunge  me  'Neath  the  heal  -  ing,  eleans-ing  flood  I 
Just  from  Je  -  sus     sim-ply    tak-ing    Life    and  rest,    and    joy  and  peace. 
And    I   know  that  Thou  art  with  me,  Wilt    be  with      me     to     the  end. 
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Je-sus,  Je-sus,   how   I  trust  Him!  How  I've  proved  Him  o'er  and  o'erl 
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Je- sus,  Je- sus,    pre  -  cious  Je  -  sus!     0      for  grace     to  trust  Him  more! 
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I  AM  COMING  HOME 


A.  H.  ACKLEV! 
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!B.  B.  ACKLEY 
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Je    -    sus,  I    am  com-ing  home  to  -  day,  For      I  have  found  there's  joy  in 
Man-y  years  my  heart  has  strayed  from  Thee,  And  now     re-pent-ant   to   Thy 
Oh,       the  mis-er  -  y     my     sin   has  caused  me,  Nought  but  pain  and  sor-row 
Ful    -  ly  trust-ing  in  Thy   pre-cious  prom-ise.  With     no  righteousness  to 
Now      I  seek  the  cross  where  Je  -  sus  died!  For      all     my  sins  His  blood  wiU 
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Thee  a  -  lone ;  From  the  path  of  sin  I  turn  a-way,Now  I 
throne  I  come;  Je  -  sus  opened  up  the  way  for  me,Now  I 
I  have  known;  Now  I  seek  Thy  saving  grace  and  mercy,  I 
call  my  own,  Pleading  nothing  but  the  blood  of  Je  -  sus,  I 
still      a  -  tone,  Flow-ing  o'er  till  ev-'ry  stain  is  cov-ered,  I 
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am  coming  home, 
am  coming  home, 
am  coming  home, 
am  coming  home, 
am  coming  home. 
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Je  -  sus,  I    am  coming  home  to  -  day,   Nev-er,  nevermore  from  Thee  to  stray 
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Lord,     I    now  ac-eept  Thy  pre-cious  prom-ise,     I      am  com-ing    home. 
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SONGS  OF  CONSECRATION 

SOFTLY  AND  TENDERLY 


W.  L.  T. 


IS 


-^^ — !^    ,s    ,s_ 


Will  L,  Thompson 
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1.  Soft    -    ly  and  ten-der-ly  Je-sus  is  call-ing,  Call  -  ing  for  you  and  for  me; 

2.  Why  should  we  tarry  when  Je-sus  is  plead-ing,  Pleading  for  you  and  for  me? 

3.  Time  is  now  fleeting,the  moments  are  passing,  Passing  from  you  and  from  me; 

4.  Oh!    forthewon-der-fulloveHehaspromised,Promisedforyouandfor  me; 
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See,  on  the  portals  He's  waiting  and  watching,  Watching  for  you  and  for  me. 
Why  should  we  Unger  and  heed  not  His]mercies,Mer  -  cies  for  you  and  for  me? 
Shad-owsaregath-ering,deathbedsarecoming,Com-ing  for  you  and  for  me. 
Tho'  we  have  sinned,  He  has  mercy  and  pardon, Par  -  don  for  you  and  for  me. 
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Chorus 
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Come  home, .  .  .    come   home, .  .  .       Ye  who  are 
Come  home,  come  home. 
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Ear-nest-ly,  ten-der  -  ly,  Je  -  sus  is  call-ing,  Call-ing,  O  sin-ner,  come  home! 
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SHALL  I  LET  HIM  IN? 


R.  P. 


Horatio  R.  Palmer 
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- —    V  -S-- 

1.  Christ    is  knock-ing     at      my      sad  heart;  Shall       I  let  Him 

2.  Shall       I     send  Him  the      lov   -  ing  word?  Shall       I  let  Him 

3.  Yes,      I'll      o  -  pen  this  proud  heart's  door.Yes,  I'll  let  Him 


in? 
in? 
in. 
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IF 
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Pa  -  tient-ly  plead-ingwithmy  sad  heart;  0  shall  I  let  Him 
Meek-ly  ac  -  eept-ing  my  gra-cious  Lord,  O  shall  I  let  Him 
Glad-ly     I'll  wel-eome  Him  ev  -  er-more;     O      yes,    I'll    let    Him 
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Cold  and 
He  can 
Bless-ed 


proud  is    my  heart  with  sin,  Dark    and  cheerless  is       all     with-in, 
in  -  fi-nitelove    im-part.  He        can  par-don  this    reb  -  el  heart; 
Sav-iour,  a -bide  with  me,  Cares  and  tri-als   will  light  -  er     be; 
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Christ  is 
ShaU  I 
I  am 


bid-ding  me  turn  un  -  to  Him;  0  shall  I  let  Him  in? 
bid  Him  for  -  ev  -  er  de-part,  Or  shall  I  let  Him  in? 
safe    if     I'm     on  -  ly  with  Thee,  O,  bless  -  ed  Lord,  come     in! 
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David  H.  Johnson 


36 


MAKE  ME  WILLING 


D.  H.  J. 


IfeS 


^M^ 


fczt 


Make    me  will-ing.  Lord    Je    -    sus,     Make    me  will-ing 


pray; 
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As     ThySpir-it   now   call  -  eth  me,      Give    me  grace  to     o   -  bey. 
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JESUS  IS  CALLING 


Fanny  J.  Crosby 


George  C.  Stebbins 
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1 .  Je  -  sus  is  ten-der  -  ly  call-ing  thee  home- 

2.  Je-sus  is  call-ing  the  wea-ry    to    rest- 

3.  Je  -  sus  is  wait-ing,  O  come  to  Him  now- 

4.  Je-sus  is  pleading,  O   list  toHisvoiee- 


-•-   -•-   -•-   -•- 


Ft 


-Call-ing  to  -  day,  call-ing  to- 
•  Call-ing  to-day,  call-ing  to- 
-  Waiting  to  -  day,  wait-ing  to- 
-Hear  Him  to-day, hear  Him  to- 
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day 
■day 
■day 


-h h h 1 


Pt 


:t 


9-g= 


?=t>=N: 


> — ^— ^ 


V-tr 


17— tr 


-iv-4- 


r 


— ^ — ii — • 


:i=»- 


S^' 


-^ — i^ 

Far-ther  and  far-ther  a  -  way? 
He    will  not  turn  thee  a  -  way. 
Come,  and  no  long-er  de  -  lay. 
Quiek-ly   a-rise  and     a  -  way. 


Why  from  the  sun-shine  of  love  wilt  thou  roam 
Bring  Him  thy  bur-den  and  thou  shalt  be  blest; 
Comewith  thj^sins,  at  His  feet  low- ly  bow; 
They  who  be-lieve  on   His  name  shall  re-joice; 
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Call         -        ing   to  -  day! CaU 

Call  -  ing,  call  -  ing     to  -  day,     to  -  day!     CaU  - 


ing    to  -  day  ! . . . 
ing,  call  -  ing     to  -  day,     to 


day! 
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Je 

Je  -  sxis 


sus  is      call         -        ing,  Is  ten  -[der-ly  call  -  ing  to  -  day. 
is  ten-der-ly     call-ing  to-day. 
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L.  H. 


I  AM  COMING,  LORD 


L.  Hartsough 
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1.  I        hear      Thy  wel  -  come  voice,  That  calls  me,  Lord,  to    Thee; 

2.  Tho' com   -   ing  weak  and    vile,  Thou  dost  my  strength  as  -  sure; 

3.  'Tis     Je     -    sus  calls   me      on  To        per  -    feet  faith  and    love, 

4.  All_  hail,         a  -  ton  -  ing  blood!  All        hail,  re-deem  -  ing   grace! 
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For  cleans  -  ing  in  Thy  pre-cious  blood,  That  flow'd  on  Cal-va  -  ry. 
Thou  dost  my  vile-ness  f ul-ly  cleanse.  Till  spot  -  less  all,  and  pure. 
To  per  -  feet  hope,  and  peace,  and  trust.  For  earth  and  heav'n  a  -  bove. 
All       hail!      the  gift  of  Christ,  our  Lord,  Our  Strength  and  Righteousness. 
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am     com  -  ing,     Lord! 
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Com    -    ing    now     to      Theel 
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Wash      me,  cleanse  me,     in      the  blood   That  flow'd     on    Cal 


va   -  ry. 
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JUST  AS  I  AM 


Charlotte  Elliott 


William  B.  Bradbury 
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1.  Just  as 
2    Just  as 

3.  Just  as 

4.  Just  as 

5.  Just  as 

6.  Just  as 


I  am,  with-out     one  plea  But 

I  am,  and   wait  -  ing  not  To 

I  am,  though  tossed  a-bout  With 

I  am,  poor,wretch-ed,blind ;  Sight 

I  am, Thou  wilt   re-ceive,  Wilt 

I  am.  Thy  love     I     own  Has 
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that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 
man-y  a  con-flict,man-y  a  doubt ; 
,  rich  -  es,  heal-ing  of  the  mind, 
welcome,pardon,cleanse,re-lieve; 
bro  -  ken  ev  -  ery  bar-rier  down ; 
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And  that  Thou  bid'st  me  come  to  Thee,  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I 
To  Thee.whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I 
'Fight-ingswith-in,  and  fears  with-out,"  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  to  find,  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I 
Be -cause  Thy  prom-ise  I  be-lieve,  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I 
Now    to     be  Thine,  and  Thine  a-lone,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I 
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come, 
come, 
come, 
come, 
come, 
come. 
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WHY  NOT  NOW? 


El  Nathan 


C.  C.  Case 
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1.  While  "we     pray  and  while  we     plead, While  you  see  your  soul's  deep  need, 

2.  You   have  wan-dered   far     a-  way;  Do       not  risk    an-oth-er      day; 

3.  In         the  world  you've  failed  to   find    Aught  of  peace  for   trou-bled    mind; 

4.  Come    to  Christ,  con -fes-sion  make;  Come  to  Christ,  and  par-don     take; 


^E 


^S 


ffi 


^-  r  r  i 


rr 


:£ 


■i^i:''    i  \i    i^^ 


come? 
grace, 
ceive. 
way. 


While  our     Fa  -  ther  calls  you    home.  Will   you  not,  my  broth  -  er. 
Do       not    turn  from  God  thy    face,    But     to-day    ac-cept   His 
Come    to  Christ,  on    Him  be  -  heve.   Peace  and  joy  you  shall     re 
Trust     in     Him  from  day    to     day,     He      wiU  keep  you    all     the 
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Why  not    now?  .    .  Why  not    now?  .    .  Why  not  come  to   Je  -  sus      now? 
Why  not  now?  Why  not  now? 


Why  not   now?  .    .  Why  not    now?  .    .   Why  not  come  to  Je 
Why  not  now?  Why  not  now? 
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LET  JESUS  COME  INTO  YOUR  HEART 

Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris 
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1.  If    you  are  tired  of  the  load  of  your  sin,  Let  Je-sus  come  in -to  your  heart; 

2.  If    'tis  for  pur-  i  -ty  now  that  you  sigh,  Let  Je-sus  come  in  -  to  your  heart; 

3.  If  there's  a  tempest  your  voice  cannot  still.  Let  Je-sus  come  in -to  your  heart; 

4.  If  you  would  join  the  glad  songs  of  the  blest.Let  Je-sus  come  in  -  to  your  heart ; 

N 


^  r  ir  u! 


-^L_^f ^ 


-^f:^ 


I 


|G=fc=fc 


:|E=ic 


^3 


ittitE 


It: 


1^ 


i?:^ 


i 


>     N. 


S 


s 


-A^ — N- 


-^-. 


^ 


If  you  de-sire  a  new  Ufa  to  be-gin,  Let  Je  -  sus  come  in-to  your  heart. 
Fountains  for  cleansing  are  flowing  near  by,  Let  Je  -  sus  come  in-to  yom*  heart. 
If  there's  a  void  this  world  nev-er  can  fill,  Let  Je  -  sus  come  in-to  your  heart. 
If  you  would  en-ter  the  mansions  of  rest,  Let  Je  -  sus  come  in-to  your  heart. 


^M 


r  j  r  ir  r  r  fz£ 


p  *    •    0- 
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i'\ii'  I'll  ^^t^ 
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Chorus 
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1         g    I    J        i=^ 
■0-        •        -#-«-• 


5 


^^=it 


^^ 


Just    now,  your  doub tings  give  o'er;    Just    now,  re  -  ject  Him 'no  more; 

Last  time. 

Just    now,   my  doubtings  are   o'er;    Just    now,  re  -  ject  -  ing    no  more; 


r  M  r  ^ 


f  :  :  r^ 

» — p — • — I — 


r-*  t '  t-^-tr^f^^ 
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I 


*  •  •- 


r^ 
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Just     now,thjowo  -  pen  the  door;  Let     Je  -  sus  come  in  -  to  your  heart. 
Just     now,    I       o  -  pen  the  door,  And   Je  -  sus  comes  in-to   my    heart. 
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42  INTO  MY  HEART 

H.  D.  C.  Harry  D.  CtARKE 

Sing  -prayerfully 
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1.  In  -  to  my  heart,  In  -  to  my  heart,  Come  in  -  to  my  heart,  Lord  Je   -   sus; 

2.  Out   of  my  heart,  Out  of  my  heart,  Shine  out  of  my  heart,  Lord  Je   -   sus; 


f--  f 


J: 


X- 
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-•-      w-    -0-    -^    S- 


Corae  in      to-day,  Come  in       to  stay,  Come  in  -  to   my  heart,  Lord  Je 
Shine  out     to-day,  Shine  out     al-way.  Shine  out  of   my  heart.  Lord  Je 


-G-' 

sus. 
sus. 
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-<?--#-    -«^ 


i 


A '&— 


4=i 


i 


^' 


-5>- 


Y 


?c=C 


T^ 


43 


I  WILL  FOLLOW  THEE 


J.  L. 


James  Lawson 


£a 


S 


=¥= 


?=F 


^=t 
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I  will    fol  -   low  Thee,my  Saviour,  Where-so-e'er     my    lot  may  be. 

Though  the  road  be  rough  and  thorny.  Track-less  as  the  foam-ing  sea. 
Though  I  meet  with  trib  -  u  -  la-tions.  Sore  -  ly  tempt-ed  though  I  be; 
Though  Thou  leadest  me  through  afflic-tion,  Poor,  for-sak  -  en,  though  I  be; 
Though  to   Jor  -  dan's  roU-ing  bil  -  lows,  Cold  and  deep.  Thou  lead-est  me. 


^^r^ 


IS- 


^ 


5 


-^r 


ti'rJ'  •  ^- '  ^  ^"""^ 


T-^ 


Where  Thou  go  -  est  I  will  fol-low; 
Thou  hast  trod  this  waj^  be  -  fore  me, 
I  re    -    member  Thou  wast  tempted 

Thou  wast  des  -  ti  -  tute,  af  -  fliet  -  ed. 
Thou  hast      crossed  the  waves  before  me, 


Yes,  my  Lord,  I'll 
And  I'U  glad  -  ly 
,And  re-joice  to 
And  I  on  -  ly 
And     I    still    will 


fol-low  Thee, 
fol-low  Thee, 
fol-low  Thee, 
fol-low  Thee, 
fol-low  Thee. 


■#-^ 
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g^^ 


V^ 


:^ 


Chorus 


A— ^ 
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I    will    fol  -  low  Thee,  my    Sav-iour, 


r — it- 


£ 


4=-^ 


Thou  didst  shed  Thy 
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i= 1^ 


blood  for  me; 


^S^^ 
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C  'f  rJ  "-" 


And  though  aU  men  should  for-sake  Thee,  By  Thj^  grace  I'U    fol-low  Thee. 
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LORD,  I'M  COMING  HOME 


W.  J.  K. 


te 


t 


Wm.    J.    KiRKPATRICK 

, N       I  I 


^ 
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i 


1 1 1 t-M— 


-:ir 


1.  I've    wan-dered  far       a  -  way     from  God,  Now  I'm  com-ing  home; 

2.  I've  wast-  ed  man  -  y      pre  -  cious  years,  Now  I'm  com-ing  home; 

3.  I've  tired     of    sin    and    stray  -  ing.  Lord,  Now  I'm  com-ing  home; 

4.  My    soul      is   sick,  my     heart     is     sore,  Now  I'm  com-ing  home; 
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-JU- 


^¥^ 


■"-tr-H 
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S 


i^=f 


^ 


-H 1 y ^ 


The  paths    of     sin     too     long    I've  trod;  Lord,  I'm  com-ing  home. 

I         now     re -pent  with    bit   -    ter  tears;  Lord,  I'm  com-ing  home. 

I'll    trust  Thy  love,    be  -  lieve    Thy  word;  Lord,  I'm  com-ing  home. 

My  strength  re-new,    my    hope     re -store;  Lord,  I'm  com-ing  home. 


^^t^ 


S 


^i 


D.  S. — 0   -  pen  wide  Thine  arms     of    love.     Lord,    I'm   comr-ing    hom^. 
Chorus  D.  S. 


^ 


^^ 
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Com  -  ing     home,      com  -  ing     home,     Nev  -   er  -  more    to      roam, 
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THINE  OWN  TO  BE 


Marianne  Fakninghaic 


W.  Blow 


:^ 
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^-^-r 


-^  -it 
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L  Just  as     I      am,  Thine  own  to    bo,  Friend  of  the  young  Who  lov- est  me, 

2.  In    the  glad  morn  -  ing  of  my    day, My      life  to    give,  my  vows    to  pay, 

3.  I  would  live    ev    -     er    in  the  light,  I     would  work  ev  -  er     for    the  right, 

4.  Just  as  I  am,  young,  strong,  and  free.  To       be   the  best  that    I     can  be 


■tfi- 


i^^ 
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r 


To      con  -  se  -  crate  my  -  self 
With  no     re-serve  and      no 
1    would  serve  Thee  with  all 


zi^J J_i^ 

^^1         I      f- 
to   Thee,  0         Je  - 
de  -   lay,  With  all 
my  might;  There-fore 


For  truth  and  right-eous  -  ness   and  Thee,  Lord  of 


r  -^ 

sus  Christ, 
my  heart 
to  Thee 
my     life, 


I 


come, 
come, 
come, 
come 
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F.  E.  B. 


te 


WHOLLY  THINE 


F.  E.  Belden 


^^ 


-* — ^-^ 


-^ 


-is- 


1.  I    would  be,  dear  Sav-iour,  whol-ly  Thine ;  Teach  me  how,  teach  me  how; 

2.  What  is  world-ly  pleas-ure,wealth,or  fame,  With-out  Thee,  with-out  Thee? 

3.  As      I  cast  earth's  transient  joys  be  -  hind,  Come  Thou  near,come  Thou  near; 


I 


'gii^i=t=^ 


^^^^ 
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i^ 
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■J-  *  ' 


I       would  do    Thy  will,    O     Lord,  not  mine;  Help  me,  help    me    now. 
I         will  leave  them  all     for    Thy  dear  name,  This  my  wealth  shall  be. 
In      Thy  pres-ence   all      in      aU      I      find,  'Tis     my    com-fort    here. 


r. 


^^ 


m 


P   ^   K 


r 


Hkfraiji' 


WhoUy  Thine,  wholly  Thine, wholly  Thine.this  is  my  vow.  Thine, O  Lord,just  now. 
O  Lord, 


47 


JESUS  IS  PASSING 


F.  E.  Belden 


D.  S.  Hakes 


-±-ri 


^ 


t 


tlZ^r 


1.  Je  -  sus  is  pass-ing,  Je  -  sus  is  pass-ing,  Come,  all  ye  blind, 

2.  Je  -  siis  is  pass-ing,  Je  -  sus  is  pass-ing,  Come  now,  ye  lame, 

3.  Je  -  sus  is  pass-ing,  Je  -  sus  is  pass-ing.  Come,  all  ye    poor, 

4.  Je  -  sus  is  pass-ing,  Je  -  sus  is  pass-ing,  Come,  ye  af  -  flict  ■ 

J     -•--#-    -(2- 

<9 • — •- 


J-^- 


-0-      ^-    42-' 


fc=E=-Ff 
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to  the 
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; J    I    J  I  I     I   I  ^=j 
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¥ 


will  ex  - 

will  at- 

sus   in  - 

while  He 


PSi 


ceive  now  your  sight ;  He  will  bend  o'er  you.  He     will  re-store  you,  He 
Heal  -  er    of    all;      His  life  He  gave  you,   One  look  will  save  you,  He 
plen  -  te-ous  store;  Now  He  will  lead  you,  Ev  -  er  will  feed  you;  Je  - 
sin      and  by  shame  ;0      we  implore  you.   Let  Him  restore  you  ;Come 

-    -»-   i*-   -g-       ^ ^   -0-   -*-     J. 
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1c=3i: 
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change  all  your  darkness  for  light;  Come, and  the  Saviour  will  give  you  your  sight. 
tend      to  the  poor  cripple's  call;  Now   He    is  pass-ing,  is  pass-ing  for    all. 
vites    you  to    hun-ger  no  more;  Come  to    the bounti  -  ful  heav-en -  ly  store, 
lin  -   gers  and  calls  you  by  name;  Come,  all    ye  la-den  with  sin  and  with  shame. 
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G.   C.  HoSKIN 

Pleadingly 


PASS  ME  NOT  BY 


Harold  A.  ^Iiller 
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Pass  me  not  by,      pass  me  not  by,     Pass  me  not  bjsLord  Je-sus,  I  pray 

1      s    I      I         In 
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Bless-ings  are  fall-ing  all  a-round  me,   Je-sus,Lord  Je-sus,letsomefallonine 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby 


PASS  ME  NOT 


William  H.  Doane 
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1.  Pass 

me  not,     0    gen  -  tie    Sav 

-  iour,  Hear     my  hum 

-ble 

cry; 

2.  Let 

me    at    Thy  throne  of  mer 

-   cy     Find        a  sweet 

re  - 

Uef; 

3.  Trust 

-  ing   on    -  ly      in   Thy  mer 

-   it,    Would     I    seek 

Thy 

face; 

4.  Thou 

the  Spring  of     all    my  com 

-  fort,  More    than  hfe 

to 

me; 

! 
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While  on  oth-ers  Thou  art  call-ing,  Do    not  pass  me    by. 

Kneeling  there  in  deep  con-tri-tion,  Help  my  un  -  be  -  lief.      Sav-iour,  Sav-iour, 

Heal  my  wounded,  broken  spir- it,  Save  me  by  Thy  grace. 

Whom  have  I  on  earth  beside  Thee?  Whom  in  heav'n  but  Thee? 
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Hear  my  humble  cry  J  While  on  oth-ers  Thou  art  call-ing,  Do  not  pass  me  by. 
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THE  WATERS  ARE  TROUBLED 


J.  E.  Rankin 


S.  Morrison 
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:^-  ^   r 
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1.  The    wa  - 

2.  The    wa  - 

3.  The    wa  - 


ters  are  troubled,  The  an  -  gel  is  here;  The  foun-tain 
ters  are  troubled,  No  long  -  er  de  -  lay;  The  foun-tain 
ters   are  troubled,    The  an  -  gel    still    waits  ;He   paus  -  es 
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SJ 
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Jl 


gii^ 
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r=f=f^ 


J.  J    M  ^ 
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V    j    jN    ^T^ 


of  mer-cy 
of  mer-ey 
in   per  -  il 


Jl 


Flows  heal-ing  and    clear;  O     come    in  j^our  sor-row.  And 

Has  heal  -  ing    to  -  day.    Then  why  will  you  lin  -  ger.  Since 

Who  halts  and  de  -  bates. Give   o  -  ver  your  falt'ring,  Your 

N  ^    I                                          I 
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come  in  your  sin;  The  wa-ters  are  troubled.  Step  in,  O  step  inl 
hfe  you  may  win?  The  wa  -  ters  are  troubled.  Step  in,  O  step  in! 
struggles with-in;       The  wa-ters  are  troubled,     Step  in,      0    step   inl 
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YOU  MUST  OPEN  THE  DOOR 


i 
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S^     ^  -#- 
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You  must   o  -  pen   the      door,        You  must    o  -  pen   the      door;     When 

■^i_^:^r^ :  ,  e     r    -r    f-    f-  I  tT^f     0 
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Je-sus  comes  in.  He  will  save  you  from  sin,  But  you  must  o  -  pen  the   door. 


9 


0     0 


ni4. 


1^  .  * 


g 


f: 


*  f r  r  iH 


i 


=r 


1/        b       ^        ^     '-'^^^ 


->-= • — #- 


Copyright,  1934,  by  Homer  A.  Rodeheaver.     International  copyright  secured. 

42 


52 


SOMEONE 


W.  A.  P. 


Walter  A.  Parkyn 


i 


^^- 


r=t 


t^=r 


-0-  -•- 

1.  Some-one  is    knoek-ing,  knock-ing, 

2.  Some-one  has     suf-fered,  suf-fered, 

3.  O        how  He    long-eth,  long-eth, 


knock-ing,        knock-ing  at     the 
suf-fered,  suf-fered  on     the 

long-eth,  long-eth  now    to 


m 
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■^ 


^d^ 
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door     of      ev'  -  ry     heart, 
cross    of     Cal  -  va   -    ry: 
lift     your  load     of        sin: 


-0- 

Hast  -  en      to       o  -  pen,  o  - 

'Tis    He    who  wait-eth,  wait  - 

While  He      is  knock-ing,  plead- 


it 


pen, 
eth, 
•ing, 
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:^ 


o    -     pen.  Lest    that  Friend  who    knock -eth  should    de  -    part, 

wait  -  eth,  Wait  -  eth     still      to        give     you      lib  -  er    -     ty. 

wait  -  ing.  Rise     and      let      the      bless  -  ed      Sav  -  iour        in. 
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0-pen  the  door,   o  -  pen  the  door,  And  let  the  dear  Saviour  come  in.  Oh, 

l-«\  come  in. 
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Fling  -widely  o-pen  the  door  of  your  heart.And  bid  the  dear  Saviour,"CoME  In!" 


^^ 


f   -g-     ^-,  f: 


^ 


i=^ 


Copyright,  1932,  by  Walter  A.  Parkyn. 
43 


53 


HAVE  YOU  COUNTED  THE  COST  ? 


A.  J.  H. 


A.  J.  Hodge 
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There's  a    line  that  is  drawn  by  re  -  ject-ing  our  Lord, Where  the  call    of  His 

You    may  bar  -  ter  your  hope  of  e  -  ter- ni-ty's  morn, For      a    mo-ment  of 

While  the  door    of    His  mer  -  cy  is      o-pen    to    you, Ere    the  depth  of  His 

J  ^  ,1  ,J- 
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-^ — 
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Spir  -  it  is  lost,  And  j'ou  hur  -  ry  a- long  with  the  pleasure-mad  throng — 
joy  at  the  most.  For  theglit-ter  of  sin  and  the  things  it  -nill  win — 
love  you  ex  -  haust,  Won't  you  come  and  be  healed, won't  you  whisper,!  yield — 


i^ 


-=r 


Chorus 


-J-  -f-    -•-  -m-    -m-    -jf^      '      -#-    "sTv^g^ 

Have  you  counted, have  3'ou  counted  the  cost? 

Have  you  counted, have  you  counted  the  cost?    Have  you  counted  the  cost    if  your 
J.       have  counted,     I  have  counted  the  cost? 


JsJ 


9a 


^ 


soul  should  be    lost,  Tho' 3'ou  gain  the  whole  world  for  your    own? 


E  -  ven 
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V^ 


ji~A- 


-c*- 


T 


now  it  may  be  that  the  line  you  have  crossed.Have  you  counted.have  vou  counted  the  cost? 
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THE  STRANGER  BY  THE  SEA 


C.  A.  M. 


C.  Austin  Miles 


te 


^ 


^ 


^=i=f 


1^=3 


^ 


■S: 


1.  The  strangers  to  God,  His  grace  and  His  love,  Were  gathered  by  bhieOal-i  - 

2.  They  sat    at   His  feet    And  looked  in  His  face,Con-tent   in    His  presence  to 

3.  Their  souls  were  athirst ;  They  drank  at  the  Fount  Of  wa-ters,  life  -  giv-ing  and 


^m 


-f2- 


-<2- 


:» 


*=tr 


f=^ 


f 


I  I  I 


-I 1 1 


— I 1 — « — I — *i    » 


^^E^m 


M 


iS^ 


lee.  To  Us -ten  with  joy  To  words  from  the  Ups  Of  the  Stranger  who 
be;  For  no  one  be-fore  Had  eared  for  their  souls, Like  the  Stanger  who 
free;      Theirstrength  was  renewed.Their  hope  was  revived  By  the  Stranger  who 

1^       0     0 


^ 


§^ 


:|c=^ 


■f5>-^ 


ii=t: 


Chorus 


<>^ ^'^  •         -^.       «•-   .0..      .0- 


-\- 


X''*"  ^       ^  '^'  S*'j  -»-• 

They  came  and  they  were  blest;  He  gave  the  wea-ry 


sat   by   the     sea. 


^^ 


It 


-#-= — •- 


M=:i 


i 


-t- 


-+i 


-g?- 


litt 


tl4 


-^— •- 


:Si^ 


:^it=teW 


rest,  He  made  the  blind-ed  eyes      to      see    (to    see) ;  He   fed     the  hun-gry 


ms^ 
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f^ 


^- 
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!• — •--— • — S 


#-^#-[-# 


-#-^•- 


i-^^^ 


soiil  And  made  the  wounded  whole,  By  the  waters  of   blue  Gal-i  -  lee.  .  . 
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IS  YOUR  ALL  ON  THE  ALTAR? 


E.  A.  H. 


Elisha  a.  Hoffman 


1=^=1= 


-i—^X 
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1^=g=g^ 


^^=g=r 


^=1 


:^=qt 


You  have  longed  for  sweet  peace,and  for  faith  to  increase,  And  have  earnest-Iy, 
Would  you  walk  with  the  Lord, in  the  hght     of  His  Word, And  have  peace  and  eon- 
Oh,    we    nev  -  er   can  know  what  the  Lord  may  bestow  Of    the  bless-ings  for 
Who  can  tell     all  the  love     He  wU  send  from  a-bove,  And  how  hap-py  our 

-  -  -^:  f-  r  ,  /y — f-  -r  ,r-'  t-  ^  ^ 


^ 


* 


-f — ^ 


as 


n=^ 


*:^=tc 


A=Ft 


-J^-4- 


:=t 


i=r^^=g=^ 


^^=^f=r^ 


-St 


:S-_zi^ 


7"     ="^=^    U      U 
f  er  -  vent-ly      prayed  ;But  you  can  - 
tentment  al  -  way?      You  must  do 
which  we  have  prayed,  Till  our  bod 
hearts  will  be    made,    Of   the   fel  - 


Pi± 


not  have  rest,  or   be   per-fect-ly  blest 

His  sweet  will,  to    be  free  from  all     ill, 

-  y   and    soul  Hedothful  -  ly  con-trol, 

low-ship  sweet  we  shall  share  at  His  feet, 

r-   r  r 


1^=^ 


^- 


Chorus 


:^=4^ 


^ 


^=$^ 


ititt 


laid. 

lay.  Is  your  all     on  the    al  -  tar   of 

laid. 

laid? 


1/    y  r  r 

Un  -  til    all     on  the   al  -  tar    is 
On     the    al  -  tar  your  all    you  must 
And  our  all     on  the   al  -  tar    is 
When  our  all     on  the   al  -  tar    is 


sac-ri-fiee  laid?  Your  heart,does  the  Spirit  con-trol? 


^ — *— #- 


You  can   on 


-  ly  be 


9^ 


tzt 


r  I  I 


:^=± 


— ( \^ — f— 1 — \ 


■:^rr-:^ 


blest  and  have  peace  and  sweet  rest,  As  you  yield  Him  your  bod-y  and     soul. 
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SONGS  OF  EXPERIE]^ 

JESUS,  I  MY  CROSS  HAVE  TAKEN  ■ 


Henry  F.  Lyte 


From  Mozart 


i 


tt 


-M-^ 


3=^ 


:i=^ 


-<5>- 


■ 1 ]g 1 — 

1.  Je   -    sus,  I      my  cross  have    tak-en,  All        to  leave  and   fol  -  low  Thee; 

2.  Let     the  world  de-spise  and  leave  me — They  have  left  my    Sav-iour,  too ; 


3.  Soul.then  know  thy  full 

4.  Haste  thee  on  from  grace 


ft; 


sal  -  va-tion;Rise    o'er  sin,  and    fear,  and  care; 
to      glo-ry, Armed  by  faith  and  winged  by  prayer; 


mm=^ 


-f2- 


4-^ 


i 


i»t 


^ 


JS-Psi- 


J^—M — 4- 


*=«: 


^-* 


■*-i^ 


All     things  else     I      have  for-  sak-en ;  Thou  from  hence  my   all  shalt    be. 
Hu  -  man  hearts  and  looks  de-ceive  me — Thou  art      faith-ful, Thou  art    true. 
Joy         to  find    in       ev  -  ery    sta-tion  Some-thing  still    to     do      or    bear. 
Heaven's  e-ter  -  nal  day's    be-fore  thee;  God's  own  hand  shall  guide  thee  there. 


^ 


^ 


T 


-N-I=J- 


Per-   ish   ev  -  ery    fond    am  -  bi  -  tion,  All     I've  sought,or  hoped,  or  known; 
O  'tis  not     in     grief    to      harmme,WhileThy  love  is      left      to     me; 

Think  what  Spir-it  dwells  with  -  in  thee,  Think  what  Father's  smiles  are  thine ; 
Soon  shall  close  thy  earth  -  ly      mission,  Soon  shall  pass  thy     pil  -  grim  days; 


4 


H 


wm^ 


->—<=- 


isfc 


jfl-j^ 


4      9^ 


^-^-t 


St 


Yet  how  rich  is  my 
O  'twere  not  in  joy 
Think  that  Je  -  sus  died 
Hope  shall  change  to  glad 


1^ 


P# 


J.    h  I 


con  -  di  -  tion,  While  I       prove  the  Lord  my  own. 
to  charm  me,  If       that    love  be     hid  from  me. 
to    win  thee;  Child  of  Heaven, canst  thou  re-pine? 
fru-i  -    tion,  Faith  to     sight,  and  prayer  to  praise. 


^* 
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WALKING  WITH  THEE,  MY  GOD 


Geo.  Rawso.v 


J.    r..    Dykes 


fci 


^rt^} 


-»^^-^- 


1.  Walk-ing       with      Thee,      my     God,      Sav    -     ioiir     be    -    nign, 

2.  Walk-ing       with      Thee,      my     God,      Like        as         a         child 

3.  Walk-ing       with      Thee,       my     God,      Hum   -   bly     with      Thee, 


^i^#={j==*f=jc 


ffiS 


J^'^'-4 


iT 


i)*^? 


It: 


m 


r 


as? 


Dai  -  ly  eon  -  fer  on  me  Con  -  verse  di 
Leans  on  his  fa-ther's  strength, Cross  -  ing  the 
Yet         from  all     ab  -  jeet  fear    Lov   -   ing-ly 


^^ 


t 


± 


f 


vine; 
wild; 
free; 


Je  -  sus  in 
And  by  the 
E'en  as      a 


-1^ 


r 


Thee      re-stored, Brother  and  bless  -  ed  Lord,  Let        it      be 

way        is  taught  Les-sons  of       ho  -  ly  thought,Faith    un  -  de   • 

friend  with  friend, Cheered  to  the  jom--ney's  end,    Walk  -  ing  with 

J5 ■  Pf--  -t. 


mine, 
filed. 
Thee. 
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J.  G.  Whittier 
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WE  MAY  NOT  CLIMB 


Arr.   from  \Vm.  V.  Wallace,  by  U.  C.  Bumap 

4- 


^ 


-^i 


^- 


-^ 


■^r. 


-Kk- 


-z?h 


st. 


-27- 


-'S-f- 


1.  We    may  not     climb   theheaven-ly    steeps  To  bring  the    Sav-iour  down; 

2.  But  warm, sweet,  ten  -  der,     e-  ven      yet    A      pres-ent   help    is     He; 

3.  The  heal -ing        of      the    seam-less   dress  Ls        by     our  beds    of    pain; 

4.  0       Lord  and     ISIas  -  ter      of       us        all,    Whate'er  our  name  or     sign. 


-r^     r^- 


-*2Z_ 


^ 


-(i2_ 
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m 


^ 


d= 


:^i 


^j-l-j— y=ii^ 


-tSl- 


In      vain  we    search  the   low  -  est    deeps,  For  Him  no  depths  can  drown. 

And  faith  has     yet      its    01   -   i    -   vet,   And  love  its     Gal   -   1    -   lee. 

We  touch  Him     in  life's  throng  and  press,  And  we  are  whole      a  -  gain. 

We    own  Thy  sway,    we  hear  Thy     call.    We  test  our    lives     by  Thine! 


^' 


^ 


-4=2- 


-j^g-rf 
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0  LET  ME  WALK  WITH  THEE 


Mrs.  L.  D.  Avery  Stuttle 


te 


Edwin  Barnes 


s 


4^=  J     J    =^=:^igz:j=il 


-^ 


=r 


:5t 


^S 


t=r 


1.  0 

2.  I 

3.  If 


let  me  walk  with  Thee,my  God,  As      E-noch  walked  in  days  of    old; 
can-not,  dare  not,  walk  a-lone;  The  tem-pest  rag  -  es      in     the  sky, 
I    may  rest   my  hand  in  Thine,  I'll  count  the  joys    of      earth  but  loss, 


9Wpte 


£ 


Jr 


li: 


:£: 


!tM^ 


f-  r '   r  'i 


r 


-F^ 


te^ 


i 


^^ 


S3 


3 


-2=^- 


^^ 


:p^-f 


Place  Thou  my  trembling  hand  in  Thine, And  sweet  com-munion  with  me  hold; 
A  thou-sand  snares  be  -  set  my  feet,  A  thou-sand  foes  are  lurk-ing  nigh. 
And     firm  -  ly,  brave-ly     jour-ney"on;    I'll   bear  the     ban-ner  of     the  cross 


§a 


i 


— »- 


Ki 


a 


IE 


±=it 


f^ 


f- 


±* 


sMr^jJiJ  j±zd^4J  Jij  B^ 


i£ 


terrfc 


f 


935 


E'en  though  the  path  I     may  not  see,  Yet,   Je  -  sus,   let  me  walk  with 

Still  Thou  the   rag  -  ing  of      the  sea,  0        Mas-ter!  let  me  walk  with 

Till      Zi  -  on's  glo-rious  gates  I    see;  Yet,  Sav-iour,  let  me  walk  with 

-•-      -&-      -0-      -^     -^    -f^       A-    -<5'-         _         _  -^     s>- 


Thee. 
Thee. 
Thee. 
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TAKE  THE  NAME  OF  JESUS  WITH  YOU 


Lillian  Baxter 


William  II.  Doane 


-*V-r- 


I^ 


i 


i 


=i=^s 


r 


^ 


1.  Take  the  name  of   Je  -  sus  with     you,  Child    of    sor-rowand    of    woe; 

2.  Take  the  name  of   Je  -  sus     ev   -   er,     As         a  shield  from  ev-ery  snare; 

3.  O       the  pre-eiousnameof   Je   -  sus!    How     it  thrills  our  souls  with  joy, 

4.  At     the  name  of   Je  -  sus    bow  -  ing,    Fall  -  ing  prostrate  at    His  feet, 


^Td^f-^-F 


:P=f= 


t=t=i 


'^vrxmr^^^f^^^ 


r- 


t 


^=^^=^^=^^ 


^-Y-l-^=f^^B 


IE 


3^ 


-Gh' 


It       will    joy  and  eom-fort  give     you,  Take    it,  then,  where'er  you  go. 
If      temp-ta-tions  round  you  gath  -  er,    Breathe  that  ho-ly  name  in  prayer. 
When  His  lov- ing  arms  re-eeive     us,    And  His  songs  our  tongues  em-ploy! 
King  of  kings  in  heaven  we'll  crown  Him,  When  our   jour-ney  is    com-plete. 


gg-^~P~7  r  k-^^TTM 


8 — ^^-ff— N= 


It: 


r 


^ 


Refrain 


i 


s 


:f-=^ 


Pre-cious  name,  O  how  sweet!  Hope  of  earth  and  joy    of  heaven; 

Precious  name,  O  how  sweet! 


* — • — • — P m — r*- 
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^^^^=^ 


^^^^ 


-^^f- 


f  k  ^  r 


i^  1/' 


k*  w 
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^^-i^^ 


i^ 


Pre-cious  name,  0  how    sweet!    Hope  of  earth 

Precious  name,  O  how  sweet,  how  sweet! 


and  joy  of  heaven. 
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I  CAMOT  LIVE  WITHOUT  JESUS 


J.  w.  c. 


John  W.  Calvert 
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3t=^ 


:&=J 


--^=^=^ 


-^7-^ 


-^     -#     V 
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can-not    live  without      Je 


^ 


sus,       I      mus<  not  livewith-out    Him! 
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He      is     my  friend  and  my  teach  -  er,    What  would  I      do  with-out    Him? 

-   -    *• *  £  - 


£: 


±^*A 


itl: 


-f— i* 


:t=t: 


=^ 
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I 


^   'T-^  Lf!- 
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He   is   my    lov 


T^tf- 


t^ 


ingSav     -     iour,  Then  why  s/iouZci  I  live  wthout  Him? 

lov .- ing  Saviour,  withoutHim? 

.#^1+^ ^-rk^ 0 * # a T-T^HV-^ 


FNr^^=Ff^ 
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A.  A.  Luther 
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A.  A.  L. 


teE 
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JESUS  NEVER  FAILS 

— j— I— -H 

• ■— Ud — 
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*    J.  '*   J- 


-25*- 


^' 


-£>-— 


1.  Earthly  friends  may  prove  untrue,  Doubts  and  fears  as-sail;     One  still  loves  and 

2.  Tho'  the  sky  be  dark  and  drear,  Fierce  and  strong  the  gale.  Just    re-mem-ber 

3.  In   life's  dark  and  bit-ter  hour  Love  will  still  pre-vail;      Trust  His  ev  -  er  - 


g^^ 


±it 


^ 


^ 


^=1= 


w^^ 


'P    r? 


f^^Tf 


Chorus 
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=S 


\^ 
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cares  for  you,  One  who  will  not  fail. 
He  is  near,  And  He  will  not  fail, 
last -ingpow'r,  Je   -  sus  will  not    fail. 


Je  -  sus  nev-er      fails. 
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^^^i^r=fe=g 
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-^v-^- 
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-dv-^- 


-*-•/ 
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fr-^i-^-r 


Jesus  nev-er  fails ;  Heav'n  and  earth  may  pass  away,  But  Je-sus  nev-er  fails. 
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JESUS,  I  COME 


W.  T.  Sleeper 


Geo,  C.  Stebbins 
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iTfrS: 


V     #^ 


T^-^itr 


1.  Out  of  my  bond-age,  sor-row  and  night,  Je  -  sus,  I  come,  Je-sus,  I  come; 

2.  Out  of  my  shameful  fail -ure and  loss,    Je-sus, I  come,  Je-sus,  I  come; 

3.  Out  of  un  -  rest  and  ar  -  ro-gant  pride,  Je  -  sus,  I  come,  Je  -  sus,  I  come ; 

4.  Out  of  the  fear  and  dread  of  tlietomb,  Je-sus,  I  come,  Je-sus,  I  come; 


ft 
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-#-s- 
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-&-^ 
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f^-y-i 
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3^ 


In  -   to  Thy  free  -  dom,  glad-ness  and  light,  Je 
In  -  to  the   glo  -  rious  gain   of  Thy  cross,  Je  ■ 
In  -  to  Thy  bless  -  ed    will    to     a  -  bide,   Je  ■ 
In  -  to  the   joy     and   light  of  Thy  home,  Je 


sus,  I 
sus,  I 
sus,  I 
sus,  I 


come  to  Thee; 

come  to  Thee; 

come  to  Thee; 

come  to  Thee; 
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^^ 
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of  my  sick-ness  in-to  Thy  health.  Out  of  my  want  and     in-to  Thy  wealth, 
of  earth's  sorrows  into  Thy  balm,  Out  of  life's  storms  and  in-to  Thy  calm, 
of  my  -  self  to  dweU  in  Thy  love,  Out  of  de-spair  in-to   raptures  a-bove, 
of  the  depths  of  ru  -  in  un-told.    In  -  to  the  peace  of  Thy  sheltering  fold. 


Out 
Out 
Out 
Out 
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f ^g--^^   g  -K 
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Out  of  my  sin  and  in-to  Thy-self ,  Je  -  sus,  I  come  to 
Out  of  dis-tress  to  ju  -  bi-lant  psalm,  Je  -  sus,  I  come  to 
Up- ward  for  aye  on  wings  like  a  dove,  Je  -  sus,  I  come  to 
Ev  -  er  Thy  glo-rious  face  to  be-hold,    Je  -  sus,  I  come  to 


giijt  f  r  r  r 
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Thee. 
Thee. 
Thee. 
Thee. 
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THE  SAVIOUR  WITH  ME 


Lizzie  Edwards 
Duet 


John  R.  Sweney 


=^=?: 


^3 


± 


must  have  the    Sav-iourwith  me,  For    I    dare    not  walk    a -lone; 

must  have  the    Sav-iour  with  me,  For  my  faith    at  best,    is  weak; 

must  have  the   Sav-iourwith  me  In     the   on  -  ward  march  of  life, 

must  have  the    Sav-iour  with  me.  And  His  eye    the  way  must  guide, 


^ftS 
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-X- 


N     P 


'   V    y    —* — t^— r 

I      must  feel     His  pres-ence  near  me,  And  His  arm      a-round  me  thrown. 
He    can  whis  -  per  words  of   com-fort  That  no    oth  -  er  voice  can  speak. 
Thro' the  tern- pest  and  the  sunshine,Thro' the  bat  -  tie  and  the  strife. 
Till      I  reach   the  vale    of    Jor-dan,  Till      I   gain    the  oth  -  er    side. 
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Chorus 
Then     my      soul 


shall   fear      no       ill. 


Let      Him 


r 


Then  my  soul  shall  fear    no      ill, 


fear 


no 


ill, 


Pft^ 


-^ — ^ 


:fc=^ 


r-p — r-tr 


M 


lead 


me    where        He       will. 
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Let  Hiiulead     me  where     He     will, where  He  will, 

-^£i^T  v-^v-v,rrrr 


iA=5 


S 


i 


=5=^ 


:ij  J  ^ 


mi 


will  go  without 
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a   mur-mur,  And  His  foot-steps  fol  -  low  still. 
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TAKE  UP  THY  CROSS 


i 


A.  H.  A. 

Slowly,  with  expression 


A.    H.    ACKLEY 


tr         -#-    -•-•    -^    •    -#-  V  i^    -^    l^r    t^r- 


=P 


••    * 


fc:?>c^ 


-^ 


1.  I  walked  one  day  a -long  a    coun-try  road,  And  there  a  stranger  journeyed, too, 

2.  I  cried, "Lord  Jesus, "and  He  spoke  my  name;l  saw  His  hands  all  bruised  and  torn; 

3.  "O  let  me  bear  Thy  cross,  dear  Lord, "I  cried, And,  lo,  a  cross  for  me  appeared, 

4.  My  cross  I'll  car-ry  till  the  crown  ap  -  pears, The  waj^  I  journey  soon  will  end 
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of     His  load:  It 
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Bent    low  beneath  the  burden    of     His  load:  It    was     a  cross,  across  I  knew. 

I    stooped  to  kiss  a-way  the  marks  of  shame, The  shame  for  me  that  He  had  borne. 

The    one    for-got-ten    I    had  cast    a-side,The    one,  so  long, that  I  had  feared. 

Where  God  Himself  shall  wipe  away  all  tears, And  friend  hold  fel-lowship  with  friend. 
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"Take  up     thy  cross  and  fol-low  Me." 
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I      hear    the  blessed    Sav-iour  call; 
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How  can     I   make  a    less-er    sac-  ri  -  fice,  When  Je  -  sus  gave    His  all? 
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Heartaches,  take  them  all    to    Je  - 
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Go    to  Him  to-day, 
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with-out     de  -  lay;    Heart-aches,     take  them  all      to 
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take   them      all         a  -    way. 
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HORATIUS    BONAR 


I  LAY  MY  SINS  ON  JESUS 


F.  E.  Belden 
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I  lay  my  sins  on  Je 
I  lay  my  wants  on  Je 
I    long  to    be  like  Je 
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sus,  The  spotless  Lamb  of  God  ;He  bears  them  all,  and 
sus;All  fullness  dwells  in  Him  ;He  heals  all  my  dis- 
sus.Meek, loving, low-ly,  mild;  I     long  to    be  like 
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frees  us  From  the  ac-curs-ed  load, 
eas  -  es,  He  doth  my  soul  re -deem. 
Je  -  sus, The     Father's  ho -ly    child. 
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I  bring  my  guilt   to  Je   -    sus,  To 

I      lay  my  griefs  on  Je   -    sus,  My 

I     long  to     be  with  Je    -    sus  A- 
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wash  the  crimson  stains  White  in  His  blood  most  pre-cious,Till  not  one  spot  remains, 
burdens  and  mj^  cares, He  from  them  all  re  -  leas  -  es.  He     all  my  sorrow  shares, 
mid  the  heav'nly  throng,To  sing  with  them  His  prais-es,  To  learn  the  an-gel's  song. 
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0  JESUS,  I  HAVE  PROMISED 


John  E.  Bode 
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sus,  I  have  prom  -  ised  To  serve  Thee  to  the  end; 
me  feel  Thee  near  me;  The  world  is  ev  -  er  near! 
eus.Thou   hast  prom  -  ised     To      aU      who  fol  -  low    Thee 


1.  O       Je 

2.  O       let 

3.  O       Je 
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That  where  Thou  art 


Thou     for-ev  -  er       near     me,   My     Mas  -  ter  and   my   Friend; 
see        the  sights  that   daz  -    zle,    The  tempt -ing  sounds  I        hear; 
in       glo    -  ry     There  shaU   Thy  serv-ant        be; 
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My    foes  are 

And,  Je  -  sus, 
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er     near      me, 
have  prom-ised 
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Thou   art     by     my      side, 
round  me    and   with  -   in; 


To   serve  Thee   to      the      end; 
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Nor    wan  -  der  from  the     path  -  way      If     Thou    wilt   be     my    Guide. 
But,     Je  -    sus,  draw  Thou  near   -   er,       And  shield  my  soul  from     sin. 
O        give       me  grace   to        fol   -   low      My  Mas  -  ter  and     my  Friend. 
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John  Newton 


HOW  SWEET  THE  NAME 
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1.  How  sweet  the  name   of      Je  -  sus  sounds  In      a       be  -Uev-or's     car! 

2.  It     makes  the  wound-ed    spir  -  it  whole,  And  calms  the  trou-bled  breast; 

3.  Dear  Name!  the  Rock  on  which     I    build.  My  Shield  and  Hid- ing   Place, 

4.  Je    -    sus,  my  Shep-herd,Broth-er, Friend,  My  Proph-et,  Priest,  and  King! 

5.  Weak  is     the      ef  -  fort     of     my  heart.  And  cold  my  warm  -  est  thought, 
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It    soothes  his  sor  -  rows,  heals  his  wounds,  And  drives  a  -  waj^ 
'Tisman-na      to     the     hun-gry  soul.    And   to     the    wea  -  rj^ 
My  nev  -  er  -  fail  -  ing   Treas-ury,  filled    With  boundless  stores  of 
My  Lord,  my    Life,  mj^   Way,  mj^    End,    Ac  -  eept  the  praise     I 
But  when   I      see  Thee     as   Thou   art,    I'll  praise  Thee  as        I 
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bring, 
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BENEATH  THE  CROSS  OF  JESUS 


Elizabeth  C.  Clephane 


Frederick  C.  Maker 
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Be-neath  the  cross  of  Je  -  sns  I    fain  would  take  my  stand, The  shadow  of    a 
Up  -  on  that  cross  of   Je  -  sus  Mine  eye  at  times  can  see  The  ver  -  y   dy-ing 
I      take,  O  Cross, thj' shadow  For  my     a-bidingplace;  I       ask  no  oth-er 
O      safe  and  hap-py  shel-ter,  0  refuge  tried  and  sweet,  O  trysting  place  where 
There  lies  beneath  its  shadow.  But  on  the  farther  side.  The  "darkness  of  an 
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might-y  Rock  With  -  in    a  wea  -  ry   land,  A    home  within  the  wil-derness,  A 
form     of  One  Who  suffered  there  for  me;  And  from  my  smitten  heart  mth  tear3,Two 
sun-shine  than  The  sun-shine  of    His  face;  Con-tent  to  let  the  world  go  by,  To 
heaven's  love  And  heaven's  jus-tice  meet!  As     to  the  homeless  pa-tri-arch  That 
aw  -ful  grave  That  gapes  both  deep  and  wide;  And  there  between  us  stands  the  cross  Two 
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rest      upon  the  way,From  the  burning  of  the  noon-tide  heat,And  the  burden  of  the  day. 
■wonders    I  con-fess.  The  wondersof  His  glorious  love  And  my  own  worthiessness. 
know  no  gain  nor  loss,  My    sin-ful  self  my  on-ly  shame,  My      glo-ry  all  the  cross! 
wondrous  dream  was  given, So    seems  my  HaAaour's  cross  to  me,  A        ladder  up  to  heaven. 
arms  outstretched  to  save,Like  a  watchman  set  to  guard  the  way  From  that  e-ter-nal  grave. 
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Isaac  Watts 


AT  THE  CROSS 


R.  E.  Hudson 
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1.  A   -    las!  and  did  my  Sav-iour  l)leed,  And  did  my  Sov'reign    die?  Would 

2.  Was  it      for  deeds  that  I    have  done, He  groaned  up-on  the    tree?  A - 

3.  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er   re-pay    The  debt  of    love    I      owe;  Here, 
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He     devote  that  sacred  head  For  such  a  worm  as    I? 

maz-ing  pit  -  y ,  grace  unknown,  And  love  beyond  degree !  At  the  cross,  at  the  cross, 

Lord,  I  givemy-self    a-way,  'Tis  all  that  I    can  do! 
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where  I  first  saw  the  light,  And  the  burden  of  my  heart  rolled  away  (rolled  away), 
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It  was  there  by  faith  I  received  my  sight.  And  now  I  am  happy  all  the  day. 
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JESUS  IS  REAL  TO  ME 


Raymond  C.  Helsing 
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Je  -  sus    is    real     to      me. 
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Je  -  sus  is     real    to     me,      For  He 
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lives  in  my  heart.  This  world  has  no  part,  For. Je -sus    is  real  to      me. 
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HIDING  IN  THEE 


Wm.  O.  Gushing 


Ira  D.  Sankey 
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1.  o 

2.  In  the 

3.  How 
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safe     to  the  Rock  that  is      high  -  er  than    I,       My      soul     in     its 
calm    of  the  noon-tide,  in      sor-row's  lone  hour,  In    times  when  temp- 
oft      in  the    con-flict,  when  pressed  by  the  foe,     I  have  fled    to     my 
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con  -  flicts  and     sor  -  rows  would  fly;      So  sin  -  ful,    so   wea  -  ry.  Thine, 

ta   -    tion  easts  o'er      me   its    pow'r;    In    the  tem-pests  of    Ufe,    on       its 
Ref  -  uge   and  breathed  out  my    woe;      How        oft  -  en,  when  tri  -  als     like 
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ThineAvouldl    be;  Thou  blest  "Rock  of      A-ges,"I'm  hid  -  ing    in  Thee., 

wide,  heaving  sea.  Thou  blest  "Rock of     A-ges,"  I'm  hid  -  ing    in  Thee. 

sea       bil-lows  roll.  Have  I  hid  -  den    in  Thee,    O  Thou  Rock  of    my  soul. 
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Hid-ing  in  Thee,  Hiding  in  Thee,  Thou  blest  "Rock  of  Ages,"  I'm  hiding  in  Thee 
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HE  LIVES 


A.  H.  A. 
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.  I     serve  a  ris  -  en    Sav-iour,He's  in  the  world  to-day;  I  know  that  He    is 
.  In     all  the  world  a-round  me  I      see  His  lov-ing   care,  And  tho'  my  heart  grows 
.  Re-joice,  rejoice,  O  Christian,  lift  up  your  voice  and  sing  E  -  ter-nal  hal-le- 
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liv  -  ing,what-ev  -  er   men  may    say;    I       see  His  hand  of  mer-cy,     I 
wea  -  ry      I    nev-er    will    de  -  spair;  I      know  that  He    is   lead  -  ing  thro' 
lu    -  jahs  to    Je  -  sus  Christ  the    King!  The  Hope  of     all  who  seek  Him, the 
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hear  His  voice  of     cheer,  And  just  the  time  I  need  Him  He's   al-ways 

all      the  storm-y     blast,  The  day   of  His  ap-pear-ing      will  come  at 

Help   of     all  who   find,    Noneoth-er    is    so     lov-ing,        so  good  and 
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He    Uves,         He    lives,       Christ  Je- sus  lives  to-day!  He  walks  with  me  and 
He  lives.                He  lives, 
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talks  with  me    a -long  life's  nar-row  way.     He     lives,        He     Uves,         sal- 

He  lives.                  He  lives, 
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va-tion  to  im  -  part!  You  ask  me  how  I  know  He  lives?He  lives  within  my  heart. 
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WE  WALK  BY  FAITH 
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1.  We  walk  by  faith, 

2.  We  walk  by  faith- 

3.  We  walk  by  faith, 

4.  And  thus  by  faith, 


and  oh,  how  sweet  The  flow'rs  that  grow    beneath  oui-  feet, 
-He  wills   it    so,     And  marks  the  path  that  we  should  go ; 
di- vine -ly  blest;  On    Him  we    lean,    in  Him  we  rest: 
till  Life  shall  end,  We'U  walk  with  Him, our  dear-est  Friend, 
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Their  fragrance  sweetens  aU  the  way  That  leads  the  soul  to  end-less  day. 
And,  when  at  times  our  sky  is  dim.  He  gent -ly  draws  us  close  to  Him. 
The  more  we  trust  our  Shepherd's  care  The  more  His  love  is  ours  to  share. 
Till   safe   we  tread   the  fields  of  hght,Where  faith  is  lost      in    per-fect  sight. 
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We  walk  by  faith,   but  not     a-lone;  Our  ten-der  Shepherd's  voice  we  hear; 

N .  l^     _    ,s    N   >  -.  *    - 


^ 


-<52- 


rrr 


±s 


i 


N  _^    !^ 


122 


§ 


w. 


I2=t 


S 


^  .^  .^  . *   ^  V  *    — •   . 

And  feel  His  hand  with-in     our   own,  And  know  that  He  is    al-ways  near. 
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BLESSED  ASSURANCE 


Fanny  Crosbt? 


Mrs.  Jos.  F.  Knapp 


i 


^   s  m; 
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t 


r 
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rr* 


^ — i^ — iT 


1.  Blessed    as  -  sur  -  ance,   Je-sus   is      mine  I     O    what  a   fore- taste  of   glo- 

2.  Per-fect  sub-mis  -  sion,  per-fect  de  -  light,      Vi-sions  of    rap-ture  now  burst 

3.  Per-fect  sub-mis  -  sion,   all    is    at     rest.        I        in  my  Sav  -  iour  am  hap- 


P*i^ 


-«~ 


t^K 


K^ 


« » » »-: W F- 

'     '    '   'l       1^ 


m. 


^^ 
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^a 


*=f 
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^ 


^^-r 


^^^-     (      't 


ry  di  -  vine!  Heir  of  sal  -va  -  tion,  purchase  of  God,  Born  of  His 
on  my  sight.  An -gels  de-scend-ing  bring  from  a  -  bove  Ech-oes  of 
py  and   blest,    Watching  and  wait-ing,  look-ing    a  -  bove,    Filled  with  His 


:f^-*. 


P3^ 


I 


14^ 


-#-^ 


* 


t  ^if  r 


^^?: 


1 1- 


Chorus 


-  i:    r^  J' 


t3t 


^ 


X-^it^ 


Spir  -  it,  washed  in  His  blood, 

met  -  ey,  whis-pers  of  love, 

good-ness,  lost     in  His  love. 

J-  ;  /  J- 


This  is  my  sto^-  ry,    this  Is  my    song. 
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Prais-ing     my      Sav  -    iour       all     the     day       long;       This      is      my 

f-  f  r-  ,t:    f--    f  f  f  ,1^^'  /  ^>  T 


:^ 
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J.     8.     g     8     g 


:I^ 
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5-^ H 1 ^ »-. H » P. I'^^^H- 


pS 


Bto  -  ry,    this  is   my   song,  Prais-ing  my  Sav  -  iour     all    the  day     long. 
^.     ^.     ^   ^   ^.  A^-^' 
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ALL  THE  WAY  MY  SAVIOUR  LEADS  ME 


Fanny  Crosby 


Robert  Lowry 


i 


^ 


s 


^ 


5 


^r^4-J 


5 


-= 0 y 1 '-« 1 « 

1.  All    the  way     my  Sav-iourleadsme;  Whathave  I        to    ask   be -side? 

2.  All    the  way     my  Sav-iourleadsme;  Cheers  each  winding  path  I    tread; 

3.  AU    the  way     my  Sav-iour  leads  me ;0        the  fuU  -  ness  of    His  love! 


^— ^ 


rfrg=4 


^ 


:i?=^ 


^ 


■tK- 


§srf 


Can      I  doubt  His  ten-der  mer  -  cy, 

Gives  me  grace  for  ev-ery   tri  -  al, 

Per  -  feet  rest  to  me     is  prom-ised 

^    ^    I .  ^ 


Who  through  life  has  been  my  guide? 
Feeds  me  with  the  liv-ing bread; 
In       my     Fa- ther's  house  a-bove; 


^^ 


S 


^ 


* 


'      I      I 


^ 


^ 


m 


^ 


=r 


^ir^ 


Heaven-h'  peace,  di  -  vin  -  est  com  -  fort, 
Though  my  wea  -  ry  steps  may  fal  -  ter, 
When     I  wake     to    life    im-mor  -  tal, 


-#— ^ 


Here  by    faith  in  Him  to  dwell; 

And   my    soul  a-thirst  may  be, 

Wing  my  flight  to  realms  of  day, 

I .    ^    ^    ^ 


^^^^^ 


m 


4=^ 


r=% 


\i  \i  I 


i?r 


£=5M 


S 


:?=:«: 
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For  I  know  what-e'er  be  -  fall 
Gush-ing  from  the  Rock  be  -  fore 
This  my  song  through  endless  a  - 


me, 
me, 
ges, 


Je  -  sus  do  -  eth  all  things  well; 
Lo,  a  spring  of  joy  I  see; 
Je-sus     led  me    all    the    way; 


/  i.  T: 
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H-^-^ 
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^^^=^ 
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For  I  know  what-e'er  be -fall  me, 
Gush-ing  from  the  Rock  be  -  fore  me. 
This  my  song  through  endless  a  -  ges, 


^i^fct 
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Je  -  sus  do  -  eth  all  things  well. 
Lo,  a  spring  of  joy  I  see. 
Je  -  sus     led  me     all    the     way. 


:f=f: 


0  T  r  f 


r 


REDEEMED 


-I — I — I — I — ^ 


-^- 


W.   J.    KiRKl-ATRICK 

-N — ^ — ft — ft — \ — ft-, — lt^- 


-i_J_J_ 


V    ^    • 


1.  Redeemed !  how    1    love  to  pro-claim    it!  Redeemed  by  the  blood  of  the  Lamb; 

2.  Redeemed  land    so   hap-py    in     Je- sus!  No  language  my  rapture  can    tell; 

3.  I  think  of    my  bless-ed  Re-deem -er,  I       think  of  Him  all  the  day    long; 

4.  1   know  1    shall  see   in  His  beau -ty  The  King  in  whose  law  1    de  -  light, 


te 


t 


»    »    ?    j  '^  Eg 


Be 


I^TTF" 


V     V 


f^ 


:fci= 


-ft-^ 


:^^^^ 


J     I  <i       <i       «l J       S- 


-* — i^ — #^ 


P^ 


•-     -0-      '       '      -#-•     -•-      -#-      »       -^      »      »  »  -#-•-•- 

Redeemed  tliro' His   in  -  fi"- nitemer  -  cy,  His  child,  and  for-ev-er.    I  am. 

I         know  that  the  hght  of    His  pres-enee  With  me  doth  con-tin-ual-ly  dwell. 

I  sing,  for     I     can-not    be     si -lent;  His   love   is  the  theme  of  my  song. 

Who     lov  -  ing  -  ly  guardeth  my  foot-steps,  And  giv  -  eth  me  songs  in  the  night. 


t  f  f  i  t^ 


jEzqc 


^tf 
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>— I*— ^- 


^^'^^Tf 
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-J — ti- 


w 


3t: 
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Re-  deemed,       re-  deemed,      Redeemed  by     the  blood  of     the     Lamb; 
Redeemed,  ~  redeemed. 
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:?=*: 


i 1 H 


»      <      l—r 


-b      I     tr 
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IE 


^=^ 


-ijr-^ 


^ — — I 1- 


Re  -  deemed,       re  -  deemed.      His  child,  and   for  -  ev  -  er,     I       am. 
Redeemed,  redeemed. 
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ROLL  YOUR  BURDENS  AWAY 


W.  A.  C. 


Wesley  A.  Crane 


Mrir 


-^^ 


S:^ 


^ 


-^- 


Roll,    roll  your  burdens    a -way,    Roll,    roll  your  bur-dens  a -way,  For 


^ 


^i=fcg=prz=iC 


as 


1/  1/   /        I     I     b'  1/   1/  1/ 

Can  be  used  effectively  with  the  words,  "sing,  sing,"  or  "pray, ""pray,"  especially  on  a  repeat. 
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;^-M=fe=*!3 


i 


=S=t^ 
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Je  -  sus  has  promised  to  take  them  all,    Roll,    roll  your  bur-dens   a -way. 
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WONDERFUL  LOVE ! 


R.  Walmsley 
"1 

rL                        ^          1 

A.  Watson 

\     J  ,     n          1               L> 

^^             1^               N. 

N 

"         1^              IV               1 

^       ^ 

\y 

b  U       J            J> 

-1^          J                  1^ 
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4  '     '      J      i 

4    J     ^   « 
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i      ^      «      • 

•       J       J       S           1 

1.  Come,  let 

2.  Je   -    sus 

3.  Je   -    sus 

4.  Come  to 

-#-       -0- 

.      n      L 1— 

I 

us    sing    of 
the  Sav-iour 
is    seek-ing 
my  heart,  0 
-•-    -#- 
~t m 1~ 

a 

this 

the 

thou 

— ^ 

I' 

won-der-ful  love, 
gos  -  pel    to   tell 
wan-der-ers  yet — 
won-der-ful  love! 

Ten-der   and  true, 
Joy  -  ful  -  ly  came. 
Why  do   they  roam? 
Come  and    a  -  bide, 

rttf — ? — Mr- — 1 

^YH-f — ^- 

-^ f. f- 

f- 

— H H H H =1— 

■^ — t^ — \^ — ^1 — -*^ 
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U*       U        ^^       1 
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J     1^ 
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*        f 

ks  J         J         m           p       ^ 

•           m       m       m        m        'm 

•        m 

#        • 

tJ        '      -0-     -0-     -0- 

ten  -  der    and  true;        ( 
Joy  -  ful  -  ly  came —     ( 
Wiiy  do    they  roam? 
come  and    a  -  bide;         : 

0         0         0m 

)ut 
Z!ame 
^ove 
Jft  - 

-•- 

of   the  heart  of    the 
with  the  help-less  and 

on  -  ly  waits  to    for  - 
ing    my  life   till      it 

-•-     -#-     -•-               ^ 

1^ 

Fa  -  ther 
hope-less 
give  and 

ris  -  es 

f'       m 

a  -  bove, 
to  dwell, 
for  -  get : 

a  - bove 
A     -0- 

r\'    r         u    s 

L        €        !-        '^            ■\ 

*|.,      '        »       b       »       -] 

1          1 

^              1^             ^        1 

^  b     »        1          1 

1     '^-   ^1   \  •    1 '    r 

1 ^-^^ L: L! \ 

'  V        U 

y        1             1 
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Stream-mg      to      me      and     to 
Shar  -    ing  their    sor  -  row    and 
Home!  wea  -  rj'     wan  -  der  -  ers. 
En     -     vy    and    false -hood  and 


Won  -  der  -  ful 
Seek  -  ing  the 
Won  -  der  -  ful 
Seek  -  ing     to 

^ 


love, 

lost, 

love, 

be, 


B 


r 


^ 


—^ — » — ^ — t 

won-der  -  ful  love  Dwells  in     the  heart  of     the     Fa  -  ther     a  - 

seek-ing    the   lost;  Sav  -  ing,    re-deem-ing    at  meas-ure- less 

won-der  -  ful  love  Dwells  in     the  heart  of     the     Fa  -  ther     a  - 

seek-ing      to     be.  Low  -  ly     and  hum-ble,     a  learn-er      of 

-0-      -0-      -0-      -#-  -0-      -0-      -0-       M        ^  -0-      -0- 


I 
bove. 
cost, 
bove. 
Thee. 


'^         ^       V 
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HOW  FIRM  A  FOUNDATION 


Rippon's  Selection 


Wade's  Cantus  Diversi 


^S 


f-rr 


I  -^1 

laid 
riv  - 
grace 
will 


for  your 
ers    of 
all  -  suf- 
not,   I 


r- 


How 
"When 
"When 
"The 


firm      a  foun-da  -  tion,  ye  saints  of  the     Lord,  Is 

through  the  deep  wa-ters   I  call  thee  to      go,      The 

through  fi-ery    tri  -  als   thy  path-way  shall  lie.      My 

soul  that   on    Je  -  sus  doth  lean  for    re  -  pose,  I 


JZ. 


rt  ;  .  iJ-j 


^il4 


^=fi 


±^- 


-i — • — h- 
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2± 


-7St 


-^-  t  r-  f 


faith   in     His      ex  -  eel  -  lent  word !  What  more 
sor  -  row  shall     not      o  -  ver-flow;  For         I 
fi  -    cient  shall      be     thy    sup -ply;  The    flame 
will    not     de  -  sert     to     His  foes;  That  soul, 


m 


irj* 


can  He     say   than   to 

will  be     with  thee,  thy 

shall  not  hurt  thee;  I 

though  all  hell  should  en  • 


=g= 
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r 

you 

trou- 
on  - 
deav 
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ST'     »  9       9  O  W         9  ^J'  9         •  p  0         9 

He  hath    said,         Who  un  -  to    the     Sav  -  iour  for  ref  -  uge  have 

•bles   to     bless.        And  sane  -  ti  -  f  y       to     thee  thy  deep-est    dis- 

ly     de  -  sign  Thy  dross  to   con  -  sume,  and  thy  gold    to      re  - 

-or     to      shake,      I'll  nev  -  er,    no,     nev  -  er,    no,  nev  -  er     for- 


ntt    1      1      1 
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S      '        ^ 

"  >»         m  •      J 
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fled?     Who 
tress.   And 
fine,     Thy 
sake,   I'll 

ii     J^  1     t 

un 

sane     - 
dross 
nev 

9 

to 
ti 
to 
er, 

the     Sav  -  iour   for 

-   fy       to      thee  thy 

con -sume,  and  thy 

no,     nev  -   er,    no, 

.     J 

■  iJ 

ref  - 
deep 
gold 

nev 

-•- . 

uge 

-  est 
to 

-  er 

have    fled? 
dis  -  tress. 
re  -  fine, 
for  -  sake." 
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R.  H.  P. 


MAKE  THE  BOOK  LIVE  TO  ME 


R.  Hudson  Pope 


i^ 
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^:=i: 


Make  the  Book  live  to 


m^ 


i£±: 


me,    O  Lord,  Show  meThvself   with 

.J2 ^ fg-^-T^-^— P      P  '      fg *— 
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in  Thy  Word 

9 (9-=— 


J  J    I ,  J.  ^  J   j    I    I 


s 


4 — K4- 


'-^ 


-<&- 


stry::)-. 


Show  me  my-self  and  show  me  my  Saviour,  And  make  the  Book  live  to  me. 
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GIVE  ME  THE  BIBLE 


Priscilla  J.  Owens 

1^     U  1               1                     nil 

^     ^     ^     ^     1 

E.    S.   LORENZ 
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1.  Give  me  the  Bi 

2.  Give  me  the  Bi 

3.  Give  me  the  Bi 

4.  Give  me  the  Bi 


U^J-i 


ble,    star   of  gladness  gleaming,  To  cheer  the  wand' rer 
ble  when  my  heart  is    bro-ken.   When  sin  and  grief  have 
•  ble,    all    my  steps  en-hght-en,    Teach  me  the  dan  -  ger 
ble,  lamp  of    life   im-mor-tal,  Holdup  that splen-dor 
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§^.^^^ 


^— 1-^ 


H 1 * *' 


tt=^ 
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No    storm  can  hide  that  pesicef  ul  radiance  beaming. 
Give   me   the  pre-cious  words  by  Je  -  sus  spo  -  ken, 
That  lamp  of  safe  -  ty,    o'er  the  gloom  shall  brighten. 
Show  me  the  Ught  from  heaven's  shin-ing  por-tal, 

J     ^    ^    I     I 


lone  and  tempest  tossed; 
fiUed  my  soul  with  fear; 
of  these  realms  be  -  low ; 
by       the     o-pen  grave: 

—^  >i  -r  /  ,. 
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D.<S. — Pre  -  cept  and  prom-ise,    law  and  love  corn-bin  -  ing 

Fine     Chorus 
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Since    Je- sus  came   to     seek  and  save  the  lost. 
Hold     up  faith's  lamp  to  show  my  Sav-iour  near. 
That  hght  a  -  lone    the    path  of  peace  can  show. 
Show   me  the   glo  -  ry      gild-ing  Jordan's  wave. 


Give  me  the  Bi  -  ble — 


gg§ 


m 


*=t; 


Till  night  shall  van  -  ish       in     e  -  ter  -  nal   day. 
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Ho  -  ly  mes-sage  shin  -  ing,  Thy  light  shall  guide  me   in    the  nar-row  way. 
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MY  KING  DIVINE 


L.  E.  F. 


L.  E.  Froom 


IS: 


=1^ 


1.  Je    -    sus,  Thou  ra-diant  King,  Mon-areh  di  -  vine, 

2.  Keep  through  tempta-tion's  hour,    Sav-iour  di  -  vine; 

3.  Use        me    in  time's  last  hour,  Mas-ter   di  -  vine; 


Reign  Thou  with- 
Meet  Thou  the 
Fit  me    for 
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^v^  (J  y.'  ^a=^ 
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^- 


=F=^ 


m^ 
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in  this  heart  Thy  love  has  won. 
wi  -  ly  foe,  Thy  power  dis  -  play, 
serv- ice,  Lord,   Thy   love     to       tell. 


ST.    t^e^      -#       -2?-        -f-      -<^-' 

Take  Thou  this  yield-ed  throne, 
Give    vie -t'ry  hour    by  hour, 
Win   souls  Thy-self  thro'  me, 
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IS: 


Thy 
O'er 
Thy 
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King 
King 
King 


will     be      done; 

all     the     way ; 

praise  to       swell; 


Live  Thou  Thy  life  wath  -  in,  My 
Lead  on  tri  -  um-phant-ly,  My 
Grant  Thou  my  heart's  de  -  sire.  My 
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vine. 


My      King    di   -    vine, 


My     King     di 
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vine, 
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Live     Thou    Thy      hfe     with  -  in, 
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My         King      di    -     vine. 
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THEN  JESUS  CAME 


Oswald  J.  Smith 


Homer  Rodeheaver 
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V      ^.  T^  ^    — r— ,^-.    JS—^r-t- 

One     sat     a  -  lone    be  -  side  the  high-way  beg-ging,  His  eyes  were  blind,  the 
From  home  and  friends  the  e  -  vil   spir  -  its  drove  him,  A  -  mong  the  tombs  he 
Un- clean!  un-clean!  the    lep  -  er  cried  in      tor-ment,The  deaf ,  the  dumb,  in 
So      men    to  -  day  have  found  the  Sav-iour    a  -  ble,  They  could  not  con-quer 
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light  he  could  not  see;  He  clutched  his  rags  and  shivered  in  the  shadows,  Then  Jesus 
dwelt  in  mis-er  -  y;  He  cut  him-self  as  demon  pow'rs  possessed  him.  Then  Jesus 
helplessness  stood  near;  The  fever  raged,  disease  had  gripped  its  victim.  Then  Jesus 
passion, lust,  and  sin ;  Their  broken  hearts  had  left  them  sad  and  lonely,  Then  Jesus 


^—trzrr- 


^3 


-u 


Refraix 


3r^r 


-^     -"i-     -^ 


came  and  bade  his  dark-ness  flee. 

came  and   set   the  cap-tive    free.     When  Je-sus  comes  the  tempter's  pow'r  is 

came  and  cast  out    ev  -  'ry      fear. 

came  and  dwelt  Himself  with-  in. 


i^ 


4S2- 


:t 


r 


bro  -  ken;  When  Je  -  sus  comes    the  tears  are  wiped  a  -  way 


-(5»:       -#-     -#- 


He  takes  the 


±^ 


-<3- 


-\ — ^— ■ — ^ 


-r-i&- 


^    N    ^ 


^ 


T 


-^     -d-     -m-     -^    -'^     -*• 


gloom  and  fills  the  life  'nith  glory, P"or  all  is  changed  when  Jesus  comes  to    stay. 


rr, 


zMziMi 


r^ 


g± 


^ 


^ 


'     '      5  r       r       r 
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THE  CLEANSING  WAVE 


Mss.  Phoebe  Palmer 


Mrs.  Joseph  F.  Knapp 


gE 


1^ 


I  -*-         X       -•-       ^- 

1.  Oh,    now   I     see    the     crim-son  wave,  The  foun- 

2.  I         see  the  new   ere   -    a  -  tion  rise,    I  hear 

3.  I        rise   to  walk    inheav'n'sownlight,  A  -  bove 

4.  A  -  maz-ing  grace!  'tis  heav'n  be  -  low.  To  feel 

-^ ^ 


9ifc#=± 


1^ 


tain  deep  and   wide; 
the  speak-ing  blood; 
the  world  and     sin; 
the  blood  ap  -  plied; 

-(2— 


^     k     k: 


i 


'^^- 


=J=c=f=r 


s 


— N- 


I  V    *  -•-  ^  I 

Je     -     sus,  my  Lord,  might  -  y      to     save,  Points  to     Hiswound-ed      side. 
It      speaks!  pol -lut  -  ed      na-turedies — Sinks 'neath  the  crim-son    flood. 
With  heart  made  pure    and  garments  white.  And  Christ  enthroned  with  -  in. 
And       Je  -  siis,    on   -  ly        Je  -  sus  know.  My       Je  -  sus    cru  -  ci  -  fied. 


£ 


P£PP^ 


i. 


m. 


-pz- 


'Virr^ 


Chorus 


^    r    I 


i 


^=r 


r 


^ 


The  cleansing  stream  I        see,  I    see!    I  plunge,  and,  oh,    it  eleans-eth 

-^  >  J    -^    •  f  f   ,  ,  .   .   .   f  ,f  f 


£ 


^ 


me; 

-#- 

X— 


i9^st=l 


:k=t 


& 


±: 


:t=t: 


-• — » — • — *- 


± 


-1^-4- 


i 


^fcs 


:t=i!: 


r 


^ 


i ■— h ' • — ' — i • a — ' — ^' « •- 

Oh,  praise  the  Lord,  it  cleanseth  me,    It  cleanseth  me,  yes,  cleanseth  me. 

^  >  J   *    .  f  f  .    ....    - 


i 


9%=« 


* 


T     *     ^ 


izrt 


I 


1 — r 


87 


CLEANSE  ME 


R.  Hudson  Pope 

. \ 1- 


F^- 


■w    -i&    -&    -&  \)^   \j^f-  -5-    V    -^- 

Cleansemefrommy  sin.    Lord,  Put  Thy  pow'r  within.  Lord, Take  me   as      I 


f-t-r-^-^ 


^mSz 


i 


ii 


J=J=^ 


-zi- 


70 


n- 


-g! ' 


^ 


^  -^  ¥:^r 


am,  Lord, And  make  me    all  Thine    own.  Keep  me  day  by     day,  Lord, 


^=£ 


^i 


± 


;:^ 


f=f 


:^E=t 


::^ 


^ 


=t: 


—\—\- 


^ 


i 


-«- 


is: 


Sir- 


l^ 


-^ ^ 


-^S- 


K)  w        w        w        m  ^  .^^        gj,.       .^     ^.     .0. 

Underneath  Thy  swa3%Lord,Make  my  heart  Thy  palace,and  Thy  roy  -  al    throne. 


Pi^^a^ 


m 


^i 


1 


r^ 


1 — t- 
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IN  THE  HEART  OF  JESUS 


Alice  Pugh 


C.  H.  Forrest 


^#^S^=it= 


:4=4: 


-|i— ^"^J 


^ 


^ 


"F 


-iS>- 


L  In 

2.  In 

3.  In 

4.  In 


P^ 


the  heart  of    Je  -  sus  There    is  love  for  j^ou,  Love  most  pure  and  ten-der, 
the  mind  of    Je  -  sus  There  is  thought  for  you.  Warm  as  sum-mer  sun-shine 
the  field  of    Je  -  sus  There  is  work  for  you;  Such    as     e  -  ven    an  -  gels 
the  home  of  Je  -  sus  There's  a  place  for  you;  Glorious, bright, and  joy-ous. 


J^ 


33^ 


^T 


iz 


1 — n — r- 


=A=S^ 


i£ 


ilithti^ 


Love  most  deep  and  true; 
Sweet  asmorn-ing  dew; 
Might  re-joiee  to     do; 
Calm  and  peaceful,  too; 


m 


Why  should  you  be  lone  -  ly.  Why  for  friend-ship 
Why  should  you  be  fear  -  ful.  Why  take  anx-ious 
Why  stand  i  -  dly  sigh  -  ing  For  some  life-work 
Why  then,  like  a      wan  -  derer,Roam  withwea-ry 


^^r~r  g  t 


J0-       * 


-ft-^—f>- 


r=r 


:^ 


-=r 


Fi 


1 


-S* 25^ 

Je  -  sus 

Je  -  sus 

Je  -  sus 

Je  -  sus 


sigh.  When  the  heart  of 
thought,  Since  the  mind  of 
grand,      While     the  field      of 


9a 


pace, 


If 


the  home     of 


Has       a      full     sup  -  ply? 
Cares   for  those    He  bought? 
Seeks  your  reap  -  ing   hand? 
Holds  for    you        a      place? 


:^ 


f^ 


I 
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89 


LEAD  ME  TO  CALVARY 


Jennie  Evelyn  Hussey 


Wm.    J.    KiRKPATRICK 


^ 


r 


r 


-zir. 


-^ 


King   of     my  life,     I    crown  Thee  now,  Thine  shall  the  glo  -  ry      be; 
Show  me  the  tomb  where  Thou  wast  laid.  Ten  -  der-ly  mourned  and  wept; 
Let     me     like  Ma -ry,    thru  the  gloom, Come  with    a   gift    to    Thee; 
May    I       be  will- ing,  Lord,  to    liear  Dai   -   ly  my  cross  for  Thee; 


9^i^^ 


^±±1 


^h=k 


£ 


^ 


r 


Lest      I      for-get  Thy  thorn-crowned  brow, Lead    me    to    Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
An  -  gels     in  robes    of     light    ar  -  rayed  Guarded  Thee  Avhilst  Thou  slept. 
Show  to     me  now   the    emp  -  ty     tomb,  Lead    me   to    Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
E    -  ven    Thy  cup     of     grief     to     share.  Thou  hast  borne  all  for     me. 


J: 


^— g 


£ 


§fe^=»= 


S 


-»22_ 


42: 


Chorus 


s 


4=t 


-^5- 


-5 i-r— » ^ ' = iS^ 

for-get  Geth-sem  -  a  -  ne;    Lest   I     for-get  Thine  ag  -   o-ny; 


Lest 


9i£fc 


-^ 


S 


^ 


* 


Lest 


for-get    Thy  love     for  me, 

-G>- 


-■Mi 


x^ 


Lead   me     to  Cal  -  va   -   ry. 

-. — • — '- 


±=il 


9i^ 


t=-t- 


S 


-5f-- 


f 
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HIGHER  GROUND 


Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 

f)    W  \                                \. 

1 

N 

_N. 

^., 

Chas.  H.  Gabriel 

y  t^h  1.                 r 

'            1          ;  ■        ;^ 

, 

^ 

^ 

r    J       i"^ 

' 

/     U  ut'  f>        fy         IS      J 

•(  • 

• 

^ 

^ 

> 

Ji    M    J 

V  ^    ~    '1      1           4 

J.J        J        * 

1             -,          •             1 

j^         j^ 

\s)                '+      J          «             1 

f  • 

w 

^ 

m 

tJ           i-  -S-  -J- 

^ 

^ 

^ 

0  ' 

9 

T- 

-#-'"■ 

1.  I'm  pressing  on     the   upward  way,  New  heights  I'm  gaining  ev-'ry    day; 

2.  My  heart  has  no      de  -  sire  to   stay  Where  doubts  a-rise  and  fears  dis-may ; 

3.  I      Avantto    live    a-bove  the  world,  Tho'  Sa-tan's  darts   at  me  are  hurled; 

4.  I       want  to  scale  the  utmost  height.  And  catch  a   gleam    of   glo-ry  bright; 


^ 


t=t 


^r^ 
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rrf 


^ 


-#s — • ' — '-*■ 


^  '  v» 


Still         praj^-ing   as      I  onward  bound, "Lord,  plant  my  feet  on  high- er  ground." 
Tho'  some  may  dwell  where  these  abound.  My  prayer,  my  aim,  is  high  -  erground. 
For        faith  has  caught  the  joy-f  ul  sound, The   song  of  saints  on  high  -  er  ground. 
But     still  I'll  pray  till  heav'n  I've  found, "Lord,  lead  me  on     to  high -erground." 


9fcfe>j  r  r  ir-^^H^=F=; 


-I — I — I- 


b    b    b- 


3=fS 


S 


Chorus      . 

J    J^    ^    ^ 

1                  ^ 

^    N 

1 

1  y  1  "^  b           r    J 

*  •       4       m        J 

J              ^     1 

'/WH>     -^— J — ^ 

-1 \ 1 ^ 

-H— = — ^ — i-^ — •' — 

-5^ — • — i — *- 

-5-^— 

(C)  ^    J — • — j- 

-4-; 1 1 1 — 

-4—, \ 0 #— 

•^ — 1 — * — *— 

Lord,  lift  me    up     and  let   me  stand.  By  faith, on  heav-en's    ta-ble-land — 
/    /    /   -•-:    -€-    .".     .^    -  .            .     :P:     :?:•    ^    f^    ^    ^i 

rv    K  1       1           1           1 

r"           ^         ^       I 

#              '                  '                                          '11. 

r 

iJ'u^b   u      1/      u 

^  ■    w    f    ^   ■  p.-    ^    k    ^ 

1^  b  [^ — '^ '^ f^ — 

1          L      L U=J L.— U^±^ 

g 


^  ^ 


I 


J(== 


i£ 


1=^ 


^ 


^^ 


•      :Sf 


A  high-er  plane  than  I  have  found  ;Lord,plant  my  feet  on  high-  er  ground. 


§S 


^^^^^ 


^^ 


HE  KEEPS  ON  LOVING  US  STILL 


Herbert  Buffum 


^^ 


-J- 


Haldor  Lillenas 

I. — ^J 


^ 


:& 


He  keeps  on  lov-ing   us     still.  He  keeps  on  lov-ing  us     stiU. 

us,  lov-ing   us  still,  us,  lov-ing   lis  stUl. 

3^-  y  -^  r ,  *    ^  r-  -f-  f ,  V  r  r  r 


y=!c 


>     k-   k    k: 


:5^:=t: 


M- 


:^=it 


y^TT 


• ^-i 1 ^ — ^ — I (- 

Come  loss  or  come  gain, Thru  sunshine  or  rain, He  keeps  on  lov-ing  us     still. 


^^fe^ 


-I 1^ h- 


^ 


m 
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92 

S.  L, 


THAT'S  WHY  I  LOVE  HIM 


,  Arr. 


Scott  Lawrence 


i 


:fc=C 


A 


^=^ 


zst 


^ 


'TT^ 


Je  -  sus 
He  the 
He     has 


has    prom-ised  my    Shep-herd  to  be,  That's  why 

weak  lambs  to  His    bos-om  will  take,  That's  why 

in     heav-en  pre-pared  me  a  place,  That's  why 

-•--#-                             -         -  _          _  -  -^        -#- 


9i# 


r^-T 


-st- 

'7^ 


■#■ 


TT^ 


love  Him  so; 
love  Him  so; 
love     Him     so; 


And  to  the  ehil-dren  He  said,  "Come  to 
Nev  -  er  will  He  for  a  mo-ment  for 
Where  I    may  dwell,  by    His  won  -  der  -  ful 


:Me,'^ 
■  sake, 
grace, 


J=J: 


^i 


Chorus 


a=F=r 


tg  •    «q  jc- 


-z^ 


ip^ 


-27- 


=r=s^ 


That's  why    I      love    Him     so.  That's  why    I     love  Him, That's  why  I 


'^ 


r^ 


ir=r 


t»r 


love  Him,    Be-cause  He     first    loved      me;  When  I'm  tempt-ed    and 

loved  me; 


fe 


;-•-    -f2- 


i 


£=£=& 


3 


^ 


-St 


-2=*- 


=s — %—& 


^=«^=tl^ 


^r^ — 


-<g:'— (g- 


tried.  He     is    close  by    my      side.  That's  why    I     love    Him      so. 

i la F (5" 


-J \^ !-=— 


i 


f- 


+ — ^ — ^ — 
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93  'TWAS  YOU  WHO  INVITED  ME  HERE 

SOLO  OR  DUET 


Mrs.  C.  K.  Butcher 

Moderato 

*-d2r7? — s — N- 


Harold  Amadeus  Miller 


■m 


4^ 


*E 


^^ 


-f— ^- 


^- 


^ 


1.  When  I      en  -   ter  that  beau-ti  -  f ul    ci  -   ty, 

2.  When  the  arch  -  es    of  heav-en    are  ring  -  ing, 

3.  When  I     bow      in  those  mansions  e  -  ter  -  nal, 

4.  Then  a  -  long  thru'  the  highways  and  by  -  ways, 


Far  removed  from  earth's 
With  their  mu  -  sic    so 
And      the  saved  of  the 
I  will  seek  for  the 


^    -    1    ^ 


iii^fi 


5 


H^ 


I  III  , ,    I    ^—  ^     I    I  ' — I  '       ,  J  I  I       >'^  ''■ '    ^ 


m 


•-  V 

sor  -  row  and    care, 
sweet  and  so      clear, 
na  -  tions  ap  -  pear, 
lost   who  are     there; 


I  want  to  hear  some-bod-y  say  -  ing, 

I  want  to  hear  some-bod-y  say  -  ing, 

I  want  to  have  some-bod-y  tell     me 

So  I'll  hear,like  sweet  music  from  oth-ers. 


^ P- 


-# — ^ 


»  -    -     ff 


ta 


fcit 


Chorus 


'It  was  you  who  in  -  vit-ed  me     here." 


=1= 


Oh,'twasyou  who  in-vit-ed  me 

Oi_« C^ ^L_ 


^i± 


^ 


S^ 


cresc.  f  ad  lib.  , 

— i^ — Nr?=r 2 — 


-«-^ 


-A-^^ 


-^r-+- 


— r 

It  will  thrill  me 


here!  'Twas      you  who  in-vit  -  ed  me    here! 


^ 


^^^'*^ 


^L-#- 


_^_i!_ 


^ 


^-^-•! §— 


^=¥=t^ 


I 


^ 


3t=-t: 


to  hear  some  one  say    -   ing,"'Twas     you  who  in-vit-ed  me     here!" 
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A  MEMORY 


A.  H.  A. 


A.    H.    ACKLEY 


r\    u 

1 

N      1           ^      ^ 

V  1  ^     1        1 

«s^           ^^         K              ^^ 

^     ^          h 

■  K     ^        ,  .'^    !     K. 

^e^=*q 

— i^ J—Wf m~ " 

— * ^-lr^ 

-d^-^^  J-  ^*   ^   ,'' 

1.  With 

2.  He 

3.  No   ( 

L-S — i-^—i — d — 0 — i^-^^f^ 

-in     my  heart    T     hold    a      fade-less 

lov  -  ing  -  ly      for-gave  me      all    my 

3hang-ing  scenes  of   earth  can  steal  my 

r-' — *— te#    *   -f-  r    f  ^ 

mem  -  o  -  ry ,    The  dear-est 
wast-ed  years,  And  filled  my 
Lord  a -way,  No  veil  but 

t~ 

^ » — -W k W ^     -  )•     .  1* 

_>•  5_p — r  ?    ^ — 

t'17  4- 

-^ ^ 1' 1^ ^ ^^ ^ ^ 

L_L/ x_J U_L L 1 

ic 


=t?* 


-^- 


T 


^^Tf 


mem  -  o   -  ry  I     know, 

soul  with  peace     di  -  vine; 
sin      can   hide     His     face; 


u  1  u    1^    ^    ^ 

The   mem-o  -  ry      of    One  who  died   on 
Such  love   as      I      had    nev  -  er  known  dis- 
He        is    my     ev  -  er  -  last-ing  strength  from 


ia 


:^=E 


S 


f=f 


:^ 


^ ^ tr 


i 


J' — I- 


:fc=!|: 


ilf 


Cal  -  va  -  ry,  Whose  heart  was  bro  -  ken  by  my  sin  and  woe. 
pelled  my  fears,  When  Je  -  sus  Christ  transformed  this  life  of  mine, 
day        to    day,  And         I       am     kept    by     His      a  -  bound  -  ing      grace. 


^^ 


5=il' 


T 


Chorus 

N 


--t"-^^- 


-^1-#- 


:^ 


^v=f 


Mem-o -r3^  mem-o 

Sweet  mem-o  -  ry, 


ry, 

dear  mem-o-ry 

-•- 


Bless-ed  mem-o  -  ry  that 


lead 


U     L/     U 

s  me  back  to      Cal-  va-ry;  When   1     was    lost  the  Sav-iour  found  me, 


-t?^—- r 


3!^ 


tit 


-y- 


u*   1/   t' 
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^•»-T 


£|* 


^  1  N 


53ES: 


1 


Put  His   lov  -  ing  arms  a-rouiid  nie,'Tis  a    niem-o  -  ry      that  nev-er    fades. 


9-^* 


u  ^ 


^-     -•- 


^ 


1^=^: 


-12- 
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BY  GRACE  ALONE 


Ida  Scott  Taylor 

Solo  or  Duet 

^>  IV 


J.  Howard  Entwisle 


^ 


— I 1 ^ "1— 


1.  A    mes-sage  sweet       is  borne  to      me 

2.  I'm  saved  by  grace,    by  grace  a  -  lone, 

3.  I      hear  the    mes  -  sage  that    I     love 

4.  I      hear   it       in         the  twi-light  still, 

5.  Oh,  wondrous  grace    for    all  man-kind, 

6.  The  soul  that  seeks       it    can-not    fail 


'    '    '    r^ 

On  wings  of  joy  di  -  vine, 
Thro'  Christ  whose  love  I  claim. 
When  morning  dawns  a  -  new; 
And  at  the  sun  -  set  houi^ 
That  spreads  from  sea  to  sea! 
To     see   the     Sav-iour's   face, 


5a 


& 


\S  ^  '^ 


^£ 


A      won-drous  mes  -  sage, glad  and  free,  That  thrills  this 
No     oth  -  er     could     for   sin     a  -  tone.  Ho  -  san-na 
I        read    it        in        the  sun     a  -  bove,  That  shines  a    - 
I'm  sav'd  by  grace!  what  words  can  thrill  With  such    a 
It     heals  the      sick     and  leads  the  bUnd,  And    sets   the 
And  Sa-tan's  power    can-not   pre -vail  If         we   are 


9% 


^ 


heart     of    mine, 
to  His  name, 

cross     the   blue, 
mag   -   ic  power? 
pris  -  'ner   free, 
saved    by    grace. 


z-iXJtJt. 


Chorus 


^ 


■^ 


O 
o 


glorious     song,       that  all   day  long,      With  tuneful 
glorious,  glorioas  song,  that  all    day.allday  long, With  tuneful 


note 
note 


-•-     -#-      -#-  -•- 


^ 


■A 


IS    ring-mg, 
is      ring-ing, 


A 1 1 "^-*- 


i=t 


■v-y^/f- 


-»— » — ^- 


li 


^J=h 


I'm  saved  by  grace,  a  -  maz-ing  grace.      And  that   is 

I'm  saved, I'm  saved  by  grace,  by  grace.a-mazing  grace, And  that  is 

-#-  -0-     -0-  -0-  -0-  -^  -^-*-..^-#- 


why  I'm  sing-ing. 
why    I  m    sing-ing. 


-#-^ 


^W=^ 


V      V     V 


^00 


n 


y    V 
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THE  OLD-FASHIONED  FAITH 


N.  A.  McAuLAY 


B.    D.    ACKLEY 


:Q=^-3: 


358= 


r 


i-i-i-g 


^ 


1.  I  am  somewhat  old-fashioned,  I  know,When  it  comes  to  re  -  h-gionand     God; 

2.  I      be-lieve  that  the  Bi-l)le     is    true,  Tho' the  cri-ties  have  torn  it    a  -  part, 

3.  I      be-lieve  our  re  -  U-gion  must  be     Not    a  cloak  for  our  meanness  or  shame, 


t±t 


■t?!l=i= 


Man 

All 

But 


'f^r 


m^ 


-y  think  I     am  pain-ful-ly  slow.  Since  I  walk  where  my  fathers  have  trod, 

its  warnings  and  mir  -  a-cles,  too,     I         dowhol-ly  ac-cept  with  my  heart, 

a  pow  -  er  from  bondage  to  free,    All  who  trust  in  that  heaven-ly      name. 
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I  be-lieve  in  re-pent-ance  from  sin.  And  that  Je  -  sus  with-in  us  must  dwell; 
I  be-lieve  that  the  Sabbath  was  made  To  be  sa-cred-ly  kept  for  the  Lord ; 
I  am  tell  -  ing  the  peo-ple  each  day.  That  the   sin-ner  for-ev  -  er    is      lost, 
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I         be-lieve  that  if  heav-en  we     win,We  must  flee  from  the  ter-rors  of 
And  when  bro-ken  for  pleasure  or  trade,We  shall  miss  the  e  -  ter-nal  re  - 
Who  has  failed  to    ac-cept  the  true  way  Which  was  o-pened  at  in  -  fi-nite 
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I'm  a     lit  -  tie  old-fashioned,  I    know;But  God's  peace  has  a  home  in  mv  soul, 
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And  I'll  praise  Him  wher-ev-er     I 
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For  cleansing  and  making  me   whole. 
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HE  LEADETH  ME 


J.   H.   GiLMOUR 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury 
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1.  He         lead-ethme!0    b.lessed  tho't!  O  words  with  heav'nly  comfort  fraught! 

2.  Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deepest  gloom, Sometimes  where  Eden's  bowers  bloom, 

3.  Lord,      I  would  clasp  Thy  hand  in  minejNor  ev   -   ermur-mur  nor    re-pine, 

4.  And    when    my  task  on  earth  is  done.  When  by  His  grace  the  vict'ry's  won, 
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Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  lead-eth  me. 
Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  lead-eth  me. 
Since  'tis  God's  hand  that  lead-eth  me. 
Since  God  thro'  Jor-dan  lead-eth  me. 


What  -  e'er      I    do,  wher-e'er     I      be. 
By  wa-ters  still, o'er  troubled    sea, 

Con    -    tent,what-ev  -  er      lot     I    see, 
E'en    death's  cold  wave  I      will  not  flee. 
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His   faith-ful  fol-lower    I     would  be.  For     by   His  hand  He  lead  -  eth  me. 
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THE  STORY  OF  JESUS 
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THAT  BIG  WORD  "WHOSOEVER" 


T.  Dennis 

W.  H.  Harper 
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1.  I         love   to   tell 

2.  So      now  I'll  try 

3.  Then,  brother,  won' 

1 

the      sto  -  ry, 

to  please  Him 

t  you  love  Him? 

8      -5-;}V  -5-    '-p- 

How  Christ  the  King  of 
My       life  I'U  give  to 
And,     sis-ter,  won't  you 

glo  -  ry.     Left 
serve  Him;  His 
trust  Him?    I 
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heav'n  a-bove  to  come  and  res -cue  me;  For  sin-ners  He  receives  them.  His 
true  and  faith-ful  serv-ant  I  will  be.  And  when  called  home  to  glo-ry,  I'U 
know   He  died  for  j^ou   as  well    as    me:  We  need  our  sins    for-giv  -  en      That 
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D.S. — You  say,  "How  do    I  know  it?"  John 
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blood  was  shed  to  save  thera-So      Je  -  sus  died  for     sin-ners  just  like  me. 

sing   the  good  old  sto  -  ry.     That  Je  -  sus  died  for      sin-ners  just  like  me. 

we    may    go    to  heav-en,     To     live  with  Christ  who  died  for  you  and  me. 
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three  six  -  teen  will  shoxo   it;    That    big  word  "whoso  -  ev  -  er'' just  means  me 


Chorus 


D.S. 


I: 


■s^ 


3=2^^ 


■251- 


-« « «- 


« « — • — ai — #- 


■*' — ^ 

0  yes,         Je  -  sus  died  to   set  poor  sinners  free. 
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Yes,      yes,       yes, 
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Fery  effective  tised  as  a  quartet 
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WORSHIP  AND  PRAISE 


J  00 

C.  Wesley 


COME,  YE  WEARY 

Aberystwith 
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1.  Come,  ye     wea-ry     sin-ners,  come,  All    who  groan  be  -  neath  j'our  load ; 

2.  Je    -     sus,  full  of   truth  and  love.   We    Thykind-est     word   o-  bey; 

3.  Bur-dened  witha   world  of    grief.   Burdened  with  our    sin-  ful    load, 
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Je  -  sus  calls  His  wand'rers  home,  Has  -  ten  to  your  pard' 
Faith -ful  let  Thy  mer-eies  prove.  Take  our  load  of  guilt 
Bur  -  dened  with  this   un  -  be  -  lief,   Bur-dened  with  the  wrath 


ning  God! 
a  -  way ; 
of     God. 
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Come,  j^e  guilt- y  souls  oppressed,  An-swer  to  the  Sav-iour's  call- 
Fain  we  would  on  Thee  re  -  ly,  Cast  on  Thee  our  ev  -  er j^  care, 
Lo!     we  come   to   Thee      for  ease.     True  and  gra  -  ciousas     Thou  art, 
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Come,  and  I     will    give  you   rest,  Come,  and  I     will    save  you     all! 
To        Thine  arms  of  mer  -  cy      fly.  Find     our    last-ing    qui  -  et     there. 
Now     our  groaning  souls   re -lease.  Write   f or  -  giveness   on    our   heart. 
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JESUS,  LOVER  OF  MY  SOUL 


Charles  Wesley 


John  B.  Dykes 
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1.  Je   -    sus,   lov  -  er       of      my  soul,    Let     me      to    Thy    bos-om     fly, 

2.  0th  -  er      ref-uge   have     I  none,   Hangs  my  help-less    soul    on  Thee; 

3.  Thou,  O  Christ,  art     all        I  want.   More  than  all     in    Thee     I     find; 

4.  Plen-teous  grace  with  Thee  is  found — Grace  to    par -don     all     my   sin; 
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While  the     bil-lows  near     me    roll,    While  the   tem-pest   still      is     high; 
Leave,  O       leave  me  not        a  -  lone !  Still      sup-port  and    com  -  fort    me ; 

fall-en,  cheer    the  faint,  Heal    the    sick,  and    lead    the    bhnd. 

heahng  streams  a-bound,  Make  and  keep  me   pure  with  -  in; 
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Hide  me,  0  my  Sav-iour,  hide!  Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past; 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed,  All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring; 
Just  and  ho-  ly  is  Thy  name,  I  am  all  un -right-eous-ness; 
Thou  of     life   the   Foun-tain     art,      Free-ly     let     me    take   of    Thee; 
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Safe     in 
Gov  -  er 


to    the     ha  -  ven  guide,  0        re  -  eeive  my     soul      at    last ! 

my  de  -  f  ense-less   head  With  the  shad-ow      of     Thy  wing. 

Vile   and      full  of      sin       I      am.  Thou  art   full    of     truth  and  grace. 

Spring  Thou  up  with  -  in      my  heart,  Rise     to     all     e   -   ter  -   ni  -  ty. 
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May  be  sung  to  tune  on  opposite  page. 
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FAIREST  LORD  JESUS 


(ierman 


Arr.  by  Richard  S,   Willis 
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1.  Fair  -  est     Lord     Je      -     sus,      Rul    -   er     of       all 

2.  Fair      are      the        mead  -  ows,      Fair  -    er    still     the 

3.  Fair        is        the       sun    -    shine,     P''air  -   er    still     the 
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0  Thou  of  God  and  man  the  Son!  Thee  will  I  cher  -  ish, 
Robed  in  the  bloom  -  ing  garb  of  spring;  Je  -  sus  is  fair  -  er, 
And      all     the    twin  -  kling,  star  -  ry      host;    Je    -    sus  shines  bright-er. 
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Thee  will      I         hon    -   or,  Thou    art     my    glo  -  ry,     joy,    and     crown. 
Je   -    sus      is        pur    -    er.  Who  makes  the  woe-ful    heart      to        sing. 
Je   -    sus  shines    pur    -    er    Than    all      the    an  -  gels  heaven  can      boast. 


J 


~i 


t=t? 


X^ 


£ 


f=^ 


103 

Ray  Palmer 


n^ 


UNSEEN  BUT  KNOWN 
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1.  Je    -   sus,  these  eyes  have  nev  -  er      seen  That    ra-diant   form    of   Thine; 

2.  I  see  Thee  not,     I       hear  Thee    not.  Yet     art  Thou    oft     -with    me; 

3.  Like  some  liright  dream  that  comes  unsought,  When  slumbers  o'er      me     roll, 

4.  Yet  though  I    have    not     seen,  and    still   Must  rest   in     faith      a  -  lone. 
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The  veil  of  sense  hangs  dark  be  -  tween  Thj'  bless  -  ed  face  and  mine. 
And  earth  has  ne'er  so  dear  a  spot  As  where  I  meet  w'ith  Thee. 
Thine  im- age  ev  -  er  fills  my  thought,  And  charms  my  rav-ished  soul. 
I         love  Thee,  dear-est    Lord,  and    will,    Un- seen,  but    not      un- known. 
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MY  JESUS,  I  LOVE  THEE 


I 


William  Ralf  Featherstone 
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1.  My    Je  -  sus,    I       love    Thee,  I    know  Thou  art  mine;  For  Thee    all    the 

2.  I       love  Thee  be  -  cause  Thou  hast  first  lov  -  ed    me.      And  purchased  my 

3.  I'll   love  Thee  in      life,        I    w^ill  love  Thee  in  death.  And  praise  Thee  as 

4.  In    man-sions  of      glo    -   ry   and  end  -  less  de  -  light,  I'll     ev  -  er      a  - 
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f  ol     -    lies    of       sin       I      re  -  sign ;  My    gra  -  cious  Re  -  deem  - 
par  -    don  on      Cal  -  va-ry'stree;    I        love  Thee  for      wear  - 
long        as  Thou  lend  -  est  me  breath;  And  say  when  the     death 
dore     Thee  in     heav  -  en     so  bright;  I'll    sing  with  the     glit   - 
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Sav  -  iour  art    Thou ; 

thorns  on  Thy  brow;    If     eV  -  er 

cold    on  my     brow, 

crown  on  my     brow. 
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I      loved  Thee,  my  Je)  -  sus,  'tis  now. 
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DEAR  LORD  AND  FATHER 


J.  G.  Whittieb 
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1 .  Dear  Lord  and  Father  of  mankind,  Forgive  our  feverish  ways ;  Reclothe  us  in  our 

2.  In  simple  trust  Uke  theirs  who  heard,  Be  -  side  the  Syrian    sea,  The  gracious  call-ing 

3.  O    Sab-bath  rest  by  Gal  -  i  -  lee!  O    calm  of  hills  a  -  bove .'Where  Jesus  knelt  to 

4.  Drop  Thy  still  dews  of  quiet-ness,  Till  all  our  strivings  cease.  Take  from  our  souls  the 

5.  Breathe  through  the  heat  of  our  de-sire,  Thy  cool-ness  and  Thy  balm ;  Let  sense  be  dumb.let 
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-  ful  mind,  In   pur  -  er  lives,  Thy  ser-vice  find.  In    deep-er  rev'rence, 
the  Lord,  Let  us,  like  them,without    a  word.  Rise  up    and  fol  -  low 
with  Thee  The  si  -  lence  of      e  -  ter-ni-ty.  In  -  ter-pre-ted  by 
and  stress.And  let  our  or-dered  lives  con-fess  The  beau-ty    of   Thy 
re  -  tire;  Speak  through  the  earthquake,wind,and  fire,  O    still, small  voice  of 
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Thee. 

love. 

peace. 

calm! 


^=f= 


^f^k 


fc3=?t 


J2| 


^ 


9ii 


^— r 


J06 


BREATHE  ON  ME,  BREATH  OF  GOD 


Edwin  Hatch 


feEa 


J.  Harker 


^^ 


la^ 


1.  Breathe  on 

2.  Breathe  on 

3.  Breathe  on 


r 

me,  Breath 
me,  Breath 
me.  Breath 


^ 


of 
of 
of 


God, 
God, 
God, 


FiU 
Un 
Till 


me 
til 
I 


with    hfe 
my  heart 
am    whol 


a  -  new, 
is  pure, 
Iv    Thine, 


4.  Breathe  on      me.  Breath     of     God,       So     shall      I      con  -  stant    be. 


e^ 


m^^ 


W- 


t 


fcr 


i 


h-t—*—t 


T 


■jst 


y  -^ 


That  I  may  love  what  Thou  dost  love,  And  do  whatThou  wouldst  do. 
Un  -  til  with  Thee  I  will  one  \vill.  To  do  and  to  en  -  dure. 
Un  -  til  this  earth  -  ly  part  of  me  Glows  mth  Thy  fire  di  -  vine. 
And  hve  with  Thee     the     per  -  feet   life  Of    Thine   e  -  ter   -   ni  -   ty. 


f^      -^ 


§^l 


^ 


-tS"- 


'k^ 


I 


1^2: 


.J. 


s 
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t07 

John  Drydem 


CREATOR  SPIRIT 


John  B.  Dykes 


f-^ 


* 


1.  Cre   -   a-    tor  Spir-it!    by  whose  aid  The  world's  foundations  first  were  laid, 

2.  Thou  Strength  of  His  al-might  -  y  hand,  Whose  power  does  heaven  and  earth  command, 

3.  Plen  -  teous  of  grace,  descend  from  high,  Rich     in    Thy  seven-fold  en  -  er  -  gy ; 


1 


^4 


5=p: 


S 


^ 


■^^l 


l+sr=t;- 


r^yr'^^^p 


Come,  vis  -  it  ev-'ry  ear-nest  mind ;  Come,  pour  Thy  joys  on  bu-man-kind; 
Re  -  fine  and  purge  our  earth-ly  parts;But,  0  in-flame  and  fire  our  hearts! 
Make     us       e-  ter-nal  truths  re-ceive,  And    prac-tice  all  that  we    be-lieve; 


i=fe 


1= 


^=^^jt:  -1 ;  'rTTi-:? 


From 

And 

Give 


sin 
lest 
us 


and  sor-row    set      us  free,  And  make  Thy  tem-ples  wor-thy  Thee. 

our  feet  should  step  a-stray.  Pro  -  tect    and  guide  us    in     the  way. 

Thy-self ,  that   we    may  see   The     Fa    ther  and  the   Son    by  Thee, 


a=[^ 


t* 


JOS 


WITH  THY  SPIRIT  FILL  ME 


Oswald  J.  Smith 

0  K          ^                1 

1 

1 

rL 

B.  D.   ACKLEY 

y  1  ^  '1      1         ^      J         ' 

]           1 

r        ^        '            1 

1                   1 

/     7  Hi  '»      J              I           * 

^ 

!           >         '             ! 

r^^^lS         M         •          = 

S         ^ 

«                   8 

• 

*               ^ 

I!.  J       4-     •        s 

^ 

C^ 

#         •         • 

« 

•          'S 

With  Thy   Spir  - 

it 

fill 

me, 

• 
With  Thy  Spir  - 

*       P       P 

■  it 

fill       me; 

Rf-w^-C— n. — L— 

• 

-\ — r — F — ^— 

— to ^^ 

^-^^^4     ^^: [^ \ \ 

-• r^ — 

-r— r— f— 

— i 

~^ — 1 

' 

1 

1 

^    ^    1 

1 

H-y 


^: 


^ 


Make  me  whol  -  ly    Thine,    I     pray,    With  Thy  Spir  -  it 


fill 


I 


^i^tac 


H 


f 


1/         y         I  I 
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WHAT  A  FRIEND 


Joseph  Scriven 

1  N      ,^      .N 


Charles  C.  Converse 


l4^T=i(: 


=t: 


:±=aL 


-5f- 


1.  What  a  Friend  we  have  in     Je    -    sus, 

2.  Have    we  tri-ais  and  temp-ta  -  tions? 

3.  Are     we  weak  and  heav-y  -  la  -   den 


All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear! 
Is  there  trouble  an  -  y-where? 
Cumbered  with  a    load  of    care? 


9^ 


s 


^ 


M= 


t 


:zS: 


-^- 


-^- 


^ 


What     a    priv  -  i  -  lege    to     ear  -    ry 
We  should  nev- er     be    dis-cour  -  aged, 
Pre  -  cious  Sav-iour,  still  our  ref   -  uge, 


Ev  - 
Take 
Take 


ry- 

it 

it 


thing  to  God  in  prayer  I 
to  the  Lord  in  prayer, 
to    the  Lord  in  prayer. 


£ 


^ 


-^- 


r — tr 


4^S= 


~^^ 


■^ 


if' 

0     what  peace  we  oft  -  en     for  -  feit, 
Can    we    find    a  friend  so   faith  -  ful 
Do  thy  friends  despise,  for -sake   thee? 


r 


-*- 


-<&-=- 


l=^=£ 


S: 


O       what  needless  pain  we   bear, 
Who  will   all   our   sor-rows  share? 
Take    it     to   the  Lord  in  praver; 

I  N 

W-- F • 1 1 h- 


"^ 


^ 


-^=^ 


:^=t 


^=^- 


^ 


-^ 


-sr 


All      be-cause  we    do    not    car   -  ry 
Je  -  sus  knows  our    ev  -  'ry  weak  -  ness, 
In      His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield  thee, 

— #H — • • • — f^     »    I  ^ 


Ev  -  'ry-thingto  God  in  prayer  I 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Thou  Avilt  find    a     sol  -  ace  there. 


-V- 


-V- 


■»- 


I  NEED  THEE  EVERY  HOUR 


S.  Hawks 


Robert  Lowry 


n — t 


B 


i^ 


-*-d- 


I  need 

I  need 

I  need 

I  need 


•  III  ^ 

Theeev-'ry  hour,  Most   gra  -  cious  Lord,  No   ten  -  der  voice  like 

Theeev-'ry  hour,  Stay     Thou  near  by;    Tempta-tions  lose  their 

Theeev-'ry  hour.  In         joy       or    pain;  Come  quickly  and    a- 

Theeev-'rv  hour,  Most   Ho   -   ly     One;  Oh!  make  me  Thine  in- 


§aa 


-^-^ 


-j- 


fr-4-#- 


^=k 


88 


^ 


Chorus 


S 


*a 


SH3^ 


¥ 


— •- 


i3EE| 


1/       V/ 


Thine  Can  peace  af  -  ford, 
pow'r  When  Thou  art  nigh, 
bide,  Or  hfe  is  vain, 
deed,  Thou  bless -ed     Son! 


I  need  Thee,  O  I  need  Thee;  Ev-'ry  hour  I 


F-— -w \^ 1-- — I- — 1_- 


needThee;    O     bless      me  now,  my     Sav-ioiu-,    I 


1 


9J*s 


^ 


f=?= 


T 


F.  R.  Havergal 


MASTER,  SPEAK! 


R.  Allan  Anderson 


I  I 


.4: 


=f: 


-N — 


i^-fi: 


t; 


i^  -•  V      -S        1^      ^       -•  •      •      ^      *      z^ 

1.  Mas -ter,  speak !  Thy  serv-anthear-eth.  Wait- ing   for    Thj' gra-cious  word, 

2.  Speak  to     me     by  name,  0    Mas -ter,  Let      me  know    it     is      to    me; 

3.  Mas  -  ter,  speak!  tho'  least  and  low -est.  Let      me   not      un-heard  de-part; 

4.  Mas  -  ter,  speak!  and  make  me  rea  -  dy,  When  Thy  voice   is    tru  -  ly  heard, 


JSiv-r-rF 


2^^^3 


1^4- 


-»2- 


-• m (- 


^=t}j= 


Long -ing  for  Thy  voice  that  cheer-eth ;  Mas-ter,  let  it  now  be 
Speak,  that  I  may  fol  -  low  fast  -  er.  With  a  step  more  firm  and 
Mas  -  ter,  speak !  for,  oh.  Thou  knowest  All  the  j^earn-ing  of  my 
With     o  -  be-dience  glad   and  stead-y     Still    to     fol  -  low     ev  -  'ry 


heard. 

free, 

heart ; 

word. 


fal^l 


>      f-    fe 


^^^^ 


fczqtc 


s 


-  r     j( 

m 


s 


I 


-<e>- 


I 

Where 
Know- 
I 


Lord,    for  Thee!  What    hast  Thou  to      say 
leads    the  flock.  In  the  shad -ow     of 

tru  -  est  need;  Speak!  and  make  me  blest 


am  list-'ning, 

the  Shepherd 

est   all      its 

am  list-'ning.  Lord,    for  Thee;  Mas   -   ter,  speak,  oh,  speak  to     me! 


to  me? 
the  Rock, 
in -deed. 


P^ 


^ti=t=«=pti=* 


-^ 


m 


s 
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BE  STILL,  MY  SOUL 


Katharina  von  Schlegel,  Tr.  by  Jane  J.  Borthwick 


Jean  Sibelius 


3 


t 


4 


4^ 


3t=*: 


Be  still, 
Be  still, 
Be  still, 


my  soul: 
my  soul: 
my  soul: 


r:^ 


i 


the  Lord  is     on    thy    side; 
Thy  God  doth  un  -  der  -  take, 
thehoiu"  is  has-t'ning  on 


Bear  pa-tient- 
To   guide  the 
When  we  shall 


ly  the 
fu  -  ture 
be     for- 


^ 


W- 


-t—r 


ly— ^ 


-^• 


r— r 


vide; 

shake; 

gone, 


cross  of  grief  or      pain;    Leave  to    thy  God      to     or-der  and  pro- 
as   He  has    the     past.    Thy  hope,  thy  con  -   fi-dence  let  nothing 
ev  -  er  with  the     Lord,    When  dis  -  appointment,  grief,  and  fear  are 


UU 


± 


-^- 


r^- 


^      ^ 


^P^ 


r^ 


-f^ 


3^=*: 


^^. 


-&- 


-^Zi 


In     ev-'ry  change    He   faith-ful  will      re  -  main.  Be  still,  my  soul:  thy 

All  nowmys  -  te  -  rious shall  be  bright  at  last.  Be  still,  my  soul:  the 

Sor-row  for-  got,    love's pur-est   joys    re  -  stored.  Be  still,  my  soul: when 

A  -•-  -^   -G-'  -0.  -g-  -^  -jiM- 


best,  thj^heav'nly,  Friend 
waves  and  winds  still  know 
change  and  tears  are  past, 

-^   -0-   -0-:  '0-  -0-  ■^^^■^■P- 


V 
Thro'  thorny    ways  leads  to     a     joy  -  f ul    end. 
His  voice  who  ruled  them  while  He  dwelt  be-low. 
All    safe  and  bless  -  ed  we  shall  meet  at   last. 


-¥- 


m 


'■^ 


>  >  ^ 


>=^ 


n3 


I  LOVE  TO  STEAL  AWAY 


p.  H.  Brown 


A.  L.  Peace 


■I^ 


i 


^^ 


i^^Ei 


r 


T 


-<b- 


1.  I  love  to  steal    a -while      a -way  From  ev  - 'ry    cumb'ring    care, 

'2.  I  love  in   sol  -  i  -  tude    to   shed  The    pen  -  i    -   ten-  tial    tear; 

3.  I  love  to  think  on     mer-cies  past,  And     fu  -  ture  good   im  -  plore; 

4.  I  love  by  faith  to     take     a    view  Of      bright-er  scenes   to     come; 


^=fc 


^^_p- 


t=t 


90 


i 


^ 


J  J  J  J 


=i!l=r 


-« — ^ 


± 


r 


I 


And  spend  the  hours  of      set  -  ting  day  In      hum    - 

And  all      His  prom  -  is  -   es      to  plead,  Where  none 

And  all      my  cares  and     sor-rows  cast  On      Him 

The  pros -pact  doth  my  strength  renew  While  here 


ble,  grate-ful 
but  God    can 
whom  I       a  - 
a  -  way  from 


prayer, 
hear, 
dore. 
home. 


-j: 


j-^ 


is 


es 


-P2- 


f 
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F.  E.  Belden 


S:* 


FATHER,  WE  COME  TO  THEE 


t 


W.    J.    BOSTVVICK 


4-5^ 


^ 


-»^-g^- 


a 


1.  Fa  -  ther,  we  come  to  Thee,  No    oth-er  "help  have  we;  Thou  wilt  our  refuge  be, 

2.  Save  from  our  man-y  foes,  Save  from  our  earthly  woes ;  Be  Thou  our  soul's  repose 

3.  Give  us  Thy  grace  di-vine,  Seal  us    for  -  ev  -  er  Thine ;  Our  way- ward  feet  incline 

_-•--  -0-    -^^  jr,  .  I  h_  -(g-       -[—    -#-       «   .   -f  -      ^ 


m^ 


IE 


ic=^ 


i=t 


i — \- 


r^ 


i 


fc* 


^3 


?Z~5*~ 


^ 


-^ 


On    Thee  we  call.     Earth     is  but  dark  and  drear  With-out  Thy  presence  near; 
In      time  of  need.    Doubt-ing  are   we,  and  weak;  To      us  sweet  courage  speak; 
From  sin   to  flee.      Oh,    guide  us,  we     im-plore.  Till     wea-ry   life     is    o'er, 


S=Z3: 


:^ 


:^ 


-b  ^    ^    k- 


1i=^ 


>-^ 


=P 


:i 


Refrain 


^- 


r 


■^ 


St 


-7^ 


is: 


-*— ^ 


Be  Thou  our  com-fort  here,  Fa  -  ther  of     all. 

Thy  mighty  arm   we  seek   For  strength  indeed.       Fa-ther,  we  come  to  Thee, 
And  on     a  bright-er  shore  We  dwell  with  Thee. 
-P-      -  -  _        _      - 

: *— 42- 


»^ 


l=F 


-f2- 


i 


i 


w 


:i!==t 


^—^ 


3 


=*^!= 


-s>- 


-^:^ 


Turn   not     a -way;       Help  -  less  we  come  to  Thee,  Hear  while  we  pray. 


t 


r^t 


-^ 
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US 


ROCK  OF  AGES 


Augustus  M. 

TOPLADY 

N 

K 

^ 

1 

Thomas  Hastings 

y  1  ^  "^       ^ 

s 

s 

J                      1 '       :> 

_    ^ 

X  u   fS     ^ 

^ 

1                '                 V 

J 

« 

«       J       ^ 

UV\^      1       J           -  ' 

Tl   " 

^ ' 

'       1 

J            -■       -;       • 

\s\)      4     d  • 

3 

"i 

,     -  -'  •      5     _ 

sX 

m 

• 

•   • 

•       • 

' 

t;          •• 

i 

4 

^ 

^ 

ej 

<& 

1.  Rock     of  A  -  ges, 

2.  Not       the  la  -  bors 

3.  Noth  -  ing  in      my 

4.  When    my  pil  -  grim 


cleft  for      me,     Let   me  hide 

of  my  hands  Can  fill  -  fill 
hand  I  bring,  Sim-ply  to 
-age     I      close,    Vic -tor  o'er 


m.v-self  in  Thee; 
Thy  law's  de-mands; 
Thy  cross  I     cling; 

the   last   of     foes, 


ig3 


t- 


*=?: 


E$ 


\—. 1 1 F •- 


p 


f)   k 

Ik.       ^ 

^        ^ 

1                                 K                       ^ 

1                  1*^          X 

1 

r.-9 

^       1 

)       ,^ 

J          J       p     I*. 

_     I 

y  w 

J 

'   '      1                r 

^             Am 

*(  ■       H       J       r 

V\*        * 

^         ~       d        ! 

*l           1 

J  .       1      ^     d^ 

' 

K>\) 

_  J  ' 

m         d       *m 

U       -0-     •       ' 

Let      the     wa   - 
Could  my     zeal 
Na  -   ked,  come 
When  .  I      soar 

N        ^       -  . 

0       4        •       ^         -•-      •        •           V   '       V        "" 

ter    and  the    blood.  From  Thy  riv  -  en  side  which  flowed, 
no     res-pite    know.  Could  my  tears    for  -  ev  -  er      flow, 
to   Thee  for    dress.  Help-less,  look       to  Thee  for    grace; 
to  worlds  un-known.  See   Thee  on      Thy  judgment  throne. 

f-k..  i_      J        J 

s  • 

8       L       S 

W             La 

^  ■      s     ■     s 

[ 

T*i  ^     f        1 

r 

II 

1 

-^  n        ■        J 

L'           /            y 

1            l^        U        U' 

f^           V        V 

1               V        V        V 

1 

1 

1 

-z;*- 


3tz: 


Be       of  sin     the    dou  -  ble     cure,  Cleanse  me  from     its  guilt  and  power. 

All      for  sin  could  not     a  -  tone;  Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  a   -  lone. 

Foul,    I  to      the   foun-tain     fly;  Wash    me,  Sav  -  iour,  or       I       die. 
Rock   of       A  -  ges,  cleft  for      me.  Let       me  hide     my-self      in     Thee. 

'  .      "-f^     -*-     -•- 


§Sfc 
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MY  FAITH  LOOKS  UP  TO  THEE 


Ray  Palmer 


Lowell  Mason 


ffi 


lf==t 


W^Az 


zdzn 


sk- 


-25*- 


1.  My        faith  looks    up        to    Thee,     Thou  Lamb    of 

2.  May      Thy   rich   grace     im  -  part       Strength  to     my 

3.  While    Ufe's  dark  maze      I     tread,     And    griefs      a  - 


Cal  -  va  -  ry, 
faint  -  ing  heart, 
round   me  spread, 


es 


42- 


:^ 


± 


=F= 


_n  K 

1 

1 

^     1 

y  |T^ 

-     '          1        1 

,-  ■ 

V     k  1- 

«{ 

J  • 

m        ^ 

^           '         ! 

ic^^  ^    -A 

"  *1       «      •! 

•                  ^ 

n 

^        « 

V^;        ^       4 

^ 

£3             *          - 

J  • 

d       r2 

^        =      - 

Sav 
Mv 
Be 

m        ^        o 
-  iour     di  -  vine; 
zeal     in  -  spire; 
Thou  my  Guide; 

Now 

As 

Bid 

hear  me   while 
Thou  hast  died 
dark-ness  turn 

I    pray, 
for    me, 
to    day. 

Take 

0 

Wipe 

all    my 
may  my 
sor-row's 

1 

f^vHr—U- 

— »     RS— 

-^- 

— to.._ 

# 
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-?— ^— 

-«- 

-J      •* 

^ft-P V V- 

— S" — 

1=^=4= 

1>      1 

-^ \ — r- 
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^ 


T 


an 


guilt  a  -  way, 
love  to  Thee 
tears      a  -  way. 


O  let    me     from  this  day  Be    whol    -  ly       Thine. 

Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be,  A        liv   -  ing*       fire. 

Nor      let     me      ev   -  er  stray  From  Thee    a     -     side. 

r-J- .  -   -^-    ^ 
-Tt — ' — •- 


e 


i 


f=r 


\M 


R.  H. 


I  WOULD  DRAW  NEARER  TO  JESUS 


Robert  Harkness 


& 


^=^ 


iS 


3^ 


^^ 


-.©--—(&- 


S— — -1 — « —  _   _ . 

1.  I  would  draw  nearer      to      Je   -    sus,     In    His  sweet  presence  a  -   bide, 

2.  I  would  draw  nearer      to      Je   -    sus,     Nothing  withhold-ing  from   Him, 

3.  I  would  draw  nearer      to      Je   -   sus,     Seek-ing  His  strength  to  be    true. 


PS 


^^ 


%-Y-^—y- 


42- 


^ 


i 


—I 1 1 *— [^-1     il  '     \-rJ-. ^1       FnH 1- 


^ 


^^ 


Con-Stan t-ly  try  -  ing  to 
Knowing  He  loves  to  be 
Will -ing    to     tell    of  His 


serve  Him,  Safe  and  se-cure  at  His  side, 
gra  -  eious,  I  would  draw  nearer  to  Him. 
good  -  ness,  Glad-lj'    His  blest  wiU  to      do. 


# 


t^ 


P-   -0- 


J=J= 


-^- 


Chorus 

-I — I — ^ 


pi 


^itttt* 


-g^- 


I  would  draw  nearer     to 


Je   -   sus. 


* 


I  would  draw  near-er    to 
i#-   -*-     -#-     f-     -^ 


Him, 


& 


■*2-:— »Z 


^ 


•±=^1 


::^ 


1 h 


^53 


3 


^-r 


^- 


Ful-ly    surrendered  each   mo-  ment,      I  would  draw  nearer     to      Him. 

-0-       m        -9-        _-*--#-         -S>-.  I  I  I  I  I  I  I 


:^i-25t 


i 


.-- — r- 
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n8      ALL  HAIL  THE  POWER  OF  JESUS'  NAME! 


Edward  Perronet 


Oliver  Holden 


k 


i 


t 


:1=^: 


t 


:4: 


T 


r 


1.  All    bail    the  power  of       Je  -  sus' name!  Let  an-  gels  pros-trate  fall; 

2.  Ye    seed     of      Is  -  rael's  cho  -  sen    race,  Ye  ran-soraed    of      the     fall, 

3.  Let    ev  -  'ry     kin-dred,    ev  -  'ry   tribe,  On  this     ter  -  res  -  trial    ball, 

4.  Oh,  that  with   yon-der       sa  -  cred  throng  We  at     His     feet  may    fall, 


-^     -#- 


^ 


P** 


^ 


fc^rf 


4 • 1 — w   0  %   0 ^ 


^ 


-iS~ 


4=4- 


:C^ 


-<5»-=- 


^W^ 
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Bring  forth  the    roy  -  al  di  -  a  -  dem.  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all! 

Hail    Him  who  saves  you  by  His  grace,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all! 

To       Him   all    maj  -  es   -  ty     as-eribe.  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all ! 

Join       in     the    ev  -  er  -  last-ing  song.  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all ! 
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Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al 
Hail  Him  who  saves  j^ou 
To       Him  all  maj  -  es   - 
Join       in    the    ev-  er   - 


di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him 
by  His  grace.  And  crown  Him 
ty  as-eribe.  And  crown  Him 
last-ing  song,  And  crown  Him 
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J  J  9      WHEN  I  SURVEY  THE  WONDROUS  CROSS 


Isaac  Watts 
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When  I  siir-vey  the  won-drous  cross  On  which  the  Prince  of  glo-ry  died, 
See,  from  His  head,  His  hands.  His  feet,  Sor  -  row  and  love  flow  mingled  down; 
Since  I,  who  was  un-done  and  lost.  Have  par-don  through  His  name  and  word; 
Were  the  whole  realm  of  na  -  ture  mine.  That  were  a     trib-ute    far  too  small ; 
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My  rich -est  gain    I 
Did  e'er  such  love  and 
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coiint  but  loss,  And  pour  contempt  on   all      my  pride. 

sor-row  meet?  Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown? 
For -bid  it,  then,  that  I  should  boast.  Save  in  the  cross  of  Chi'ist  my  Lord. 
Love  so      a-maz-ing,  so      di  -  vine,  De-mands  my  life,    my  soul,  my    all. 
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120  CROWN  HIM  WITH  MANY  CROWNS 

Mathew  Bridges  George  Elvey 
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L  Crown  Him  with  ma  - 

2.  Crown  Him  the  Lord 

3.  Crown  Him  the  Lord 


ny  crowns.  The  Lamb  up -on  His  throne ;  Hark ! 
of  love;  Be  -  hold  His  hands  and  side — Those 
of    heaven.  One  \\ath    the    Fa-ther  known — And 
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wounds,  yet  \'is   -   i 
the     blest  Spir  -  it 
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an-them  drowns  All  mu  -  sic 
ble  a  -  bove.  In  beau  -  ty 
thro'    Him  given  From  yon-der 
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but  its  oTSTi! 
glo  -  ri  -  fied! 
glo  -rious  throne! 
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All 


wake 
an  - 
hail. 


my  soul,  and 
gel  in  the 
Re-deem  -  er. 
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hail! 
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Him  who   died 

ful  -  ly     bear 

Thou  hast  died 


for  thee!  And 
that  sight.  But 
for       me;     Thy 
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hail     Him   as      thy  mateh-less  King  Thro'    all       e  -  ter   -  ni  -    ty. 
down- ward  bends  his    wondering  ej'e   At        mys  -  ter  -  ies       so     bright, 
praise  and   glo  -  ry     shall   not    fail   Throughout  e   -  ter  -  ni   -    ty. 
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BREAK  THOU  THE  BREAD  OF  LIFE 


Marv  Ann  Lathbury 


William  F.  Sherwin 


V 


^ 


IT^Ei 


1.  Break  Thou  the  bread   of     life.     Dear  Lord,  to  me,  As     Thou  didst 

2.  Bless  Thou  the  truth,  dear  Lord,    To        me — to  me,  As     Thou  didst 

3.  0         send  Thy    Spir  -  it,    Lord,    Now    un  -  to  me,  That  He   may 

4.  Thou    art     the  bread    of      life,     0        Lord,  to  me,  Thy     ho  -  ly 
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Be  -  yond  the  sa  -  cred  page 
Then  shall  all  bond-age  cease. 
Show  me  the  truth  eon-eealed 
Give    me     to      eat   and    live 


break  the  loaves  Be  -    side      the 
bless   the  bread  By       Gal    -    i    • 
touch  my    eyes,  And  make      me 
Word  the    truth  That    sav  -   eth 
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I         seek  Thee,  Lord;  My      spir-it  pants  for  Thee,  O       liv  -  ing  Word. 
All       fet-ters      fall;     And       I  shall  find  my  peace.  My   All       in       all. 
With -in  Thy     Word,  And      in  Thy  Book  re-vealed  I        see     the   Lord. 
With  Thee  a   -   bove;  Teach  me   to    love  Thy  truth.  For  Thou  art   love. 
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Jas.  Allen 


SWEET  THE  MOMENTS 


F.  E.  Belden 
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L  Sweet    the  moments,  rich  in   blessing,  Which  be  -  fore  the  cross  we  spend; 

2.  Tru    -   ly  blessed      is    this    station.  Low      be -fore  His  cross  to      lie, 

3.  Here     we  feel  our   sins   for -given,     While    up -on    the  Lamb  we  gaze; 

4.  While    in  grateful  con-tem  -  plation,  Lord,    our  eyes  are    fixed  on  Thee, 
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Life     and  health  and  peace  pos  -  sessing  Thro'    the  sin  -  ner's  dy-ing  Friend. 
While  we      see   di  -  vine   com  -  passion  Beam  -  ing   in      His   gra-eious  eye. 
And    our  thoughts  are  all      of      heaven,  And      our  lips    o'erflow  with  praise. 
May    we      taste  Thy  full    sal  -  va-tion.  And,     unveiled.  Thy  glo-ries     see. 
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SWEET  HOUR  OF  PRAYER 


W.  W.  Walford 


William  B.  Bradbury 
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1.  SweQt  hour  of  prayer!  sweet  hour  of  prayer!  That  calls  me  from  a  world  of  care, 

2.  Sweet  hour  of  prayer!  sweet  hour  of  prayer!  Thy  wings  shall  my  pe-ti-tion  bear 

3.  Sweet  hour  of  prayer!  sweet  hour  of  praj'er!  May  I     thy   con-so-la-tion  share, 
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And  bids  me  at  my  Father's  throne  Make  all  my  wants  and  wishes  known; 
To  Him  whose  truth  and  faith -ful-n ess  En  -  gage  thewait-ing  soul  to  bless; 
Till,  from  Mount  Pisgah's  loft  -  y  height,  I  view  my  home,  and  take  my  flight : 
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In       sea  -  sons  of 
And  since  He  bids 
This  robe    of  flesh 
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dis- tress  and  grief.  My  soul   has  oft  -  en  found  re-Hef, 
me   seek  His  face.  Be- Heve  His  word  and  trust  His  grace, 
I'll  drop  and  rise    To    seize  the  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  prize; 
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And  oft  escaped  the  tempter's  snare  By  thy  re-turn,  sweet  hour 
I'll  cast  on  Him  my  ev  -  'ry  care,  And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour 
And  shout,  while  passing  thro'  the   air.  Farewell,  farewell,  sweet  hour 
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NEAR  TO  THE  HEART  OF  GOD 


C.  H.   McAfee 
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1.  There     is 

2.  There     is 

3.  There     is 


a  place  of  qui  -  et  rest,  Near  to  the  heart  of  God, 
a  place  of  com-fort  sweet.  Near  to  the  heart  of  God, 
a  place    of       full      re-lease,  Near    to  the  heart  of     God, 
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A     place  where  sin     can  -  not     mo -lest,  Near  to  the  heart  of  God. 

A     place  where  we     our    Sav  -  iour  meet.  Near  to  the  heart  of  God. 

A     place  where  all       is      joy    and  peace,  Near  to  the  heart  of  God. 
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Je   -  sus,  blest     Re  -  deem    -  er, 
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Sent  from  the  heart  of      God, 
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Hold    us,       who  wait    be   -  fore     Thee,    Near   to    the  heart    of      God. 
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BLEST  BE  THE  TIE 


Hans  G.  Naegeli 
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1.  Blest    be        the    tie        that  binds  Our  hearts  in  Chris-tian    love;  The 

2.  Be    -   fore     our    Fa  -  ther's  throne  We  pour  our  ar  -  dent  prayers;  Our 

3.  We        share  our    rau  -  tual  woes,  Om-  mu  -  tual  bur -dens    l)ear;  And 

4.  When  we         a  -  sun  -  der    part.  It  gives  us  in  -   ward    pain;  But 
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fel    -  Tow -ship     of      kin  -  dred  minds  Is  like      to      that     a-bove. 

fears,  our    hopes,  our   aims    are  one,     Our  com-forts    and    our  cares, 

oft    -  en     for      each  oth   -  er  flows  The  sym  -  pa  -  thiz  -  ing  tear, 

we      shall  still      be     joined  in  heart,  And  hope   to      meet    a  -  gain. 
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DAY  IS  DYING  IN  THE  WEST 


Mary  A.  Lathbury 


William  F.  Sherwin 
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1.  Day     is  dy  -  ing    in    the  west;  Heaven  is  touching  earth  with  rest;  Wait  and 

2.  Lord    ofhfe,    beneath  the  dome  Of         the    u-ni-verse,  Thj^  home,  Gath-er 

3.  While  the  deepening  shad-ows  fall.  Heart    of  love,  en -fold -ing  all.   Thro' the 

4.  When  for-ev  -  er  from  our  sight  Pass    the  stars,  the  day,  the  night,  Lord    of 
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worship  while  the  night 
us  who  seek  Thy  face 
glo  -  ry  and  the  grace 
an-gels,  on      our  eyes 
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Sets  her  evening  lamps  alight  Through  all  the     sky. 
To    the  fold  of  Thy  embrace,  For    Thou  art     nigh. 
Of  the  stars  that  veil  Thy  face.  Our   hearts  as  -  eend. 
Let    e  -  ter  -  nal  morn-ing  rise.  And    shad-ows     end. 
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Ho  -  ly,    ho  -  ly,    ho 


\y,     Lord  God   of    hosts!      Heaven  and  earth  are 
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full    of  Thee ;  Heaven  and  earth  are  prais-ing  Thee,  0  Lord  most      high ! 
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AT  EVEN,  WHEN  THE  SUN  WAS  SET 


II.  TWELLS 


J.  SCHEFFLER 
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1.  At       e  -  ven,  when  the  sun  was  set, 

2.  Once  more 'tis  e    -   ven-tide,  and  we, 

3.  O       Sav-iour  Christ,  our  woes  dispel; 

4.  And  none,  O    Lord,  have  perfect  rest, 

5.  0  Sav-iour,  Christ,  Thou  too  art  Man; 

6.  Thy  touch  has  still  itsan-cient  power; 


The  sick,  O     Lord,  a-round  Thee  lay; 
Oppressed  with  var-ious    ills, draw  near; 
For  some  are    sick,  and  some  are  sad. 
For  none  are    whol-ly      free  from  sin; 
Thou  hast  been  troubled,  tempted, tried; 
No   word  from  Thee  can  fruitless  fall; 
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Oh,     in  what  di-vers  pains  they  met ! 
What  if  Thy  form  we  can-not   see? 
And  some  have  never  loved  Thee  well. 
And  they  who  fain  would  serve  Thee  best 
Thy  kind  but  searching  glance  can  scan 
Hear,  in  this  sol  -  emn    eve-uiug  hour, 
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Oh,  with  what  joy  they  went    a  -  way  I 
We  know  and  feel  that  Thou  art  here. 
And  some  have  lost  the  love  they  had; 
Are  con-scious  most  of  wrong  with-in. 
The    ve-ry  wounds  that  shame  would  hide. 
And    in  Thymer-ey  heal     us     all. 
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C.  M.  Battersby 
Arr.  by  C.  H.  G. 


AN  EVENING  PRAYER 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel 
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L  If        I  have  wounded  an  -y    soul     to-day.  If 

2.  If        I  have      ut-teredi  -  die  words  or  vain.  If 

3.  If       I  have  been  perverse  or  hard     or  cold.  If 


I  have  caused  one  foot  to 
I  have  turned  a-side  from 
I  have  longed  for  shel-ter 


4.  For  -  give  the  sins  I  have  confessed  to  Thee ;  For-give  the    se-cretsinsi 


9^^^ 


:i=it 


J=^ 


3t=C 


^=^H7^ 


:)c=fc 


f 


a 


I 


^ 


it=^ 


^^=W 


fit 


^ 


^^rr 


^r* 


-s-^ 


go  a-stray.  If  I  have  walked  in  my  own  will-ful  way.  Dear 
want  or  pain, Lest  I  of-fend  some  other  thro'  the  strain.  Dear 
in  Thy  fold.  When  Thou  hast  given  me  some  fort  to  hold, Dear 
do      not  see  ;0      guideme,  loverae,  and  my  keep-er  be,  [OwnV. 


Lord, 
Lord, 
Lord, 


for-give! 
for-give ! 
for-give ! 
A-men. 
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ABIDE  WITH  ME 


William  H.  Monk 
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1.  A    -    bide  with 

2.  Swift   to      its 

3.  I         need  Thy 

4.  I  fear    no 
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me;  fast  falls  the  e-  ven  -  tide;  The  dark-ness 
close  ebbs  out  life's  lit-  tie  day;  Earth's  joys  grow 
pres  -  ence     ev  -  ery  pass  -ing   hour;  What      but  Thy 

foe,     with  Thee    at  hand    to     bless;  Ills         have  no 
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deep   -  ens;  Lord, 

dim,        its  glo  - 

grace      can  foil 

weight  and  tears 


with  me  a  -  bide!  When  oth  -  er  help  - 
ries  pass  a  -  way;  Change  and  de  -  cay 
the  tempt-er's  power?  Who  Uke  Thy  -  self 
no      bit  -  ter  -  ness;    Where      is  death's  sting? 
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flee,    Help      of    the  help-less,  O      a  -  bide  with  me! 

see;   O       Thou,  who  changest  not,  a  -  bide  with  me! 

be?   Through  cloud  and  sun-shine,  O      a -bide  with  me! 

ry?  I            tri-umph still  if  Thou  a -bide  with  me! 


fail,  and  comforts 
all        a-round  I 
guide  and  stay  can 
grave,  thy  vic-to    - 
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t30      JESUS  IS  THE  SWEETEST  NAME  I  KNOW 


Lela  Long 
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Je-sus  is  the  sweetest  name  I  know.  And  He's  just  the  same  as  His  ho-ly  name. 
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And  that's  the  rea-son  why  I  love  Him  so;    Oh,  Je-sus  is  the  sweetest  name  I  know. 
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OH,  FOR  THAT  FLAME 


W.  H.  Bathurst 


German  melody 
Arr.  Samuel  Dyer 


Oh,     for  that  flame  of    liv-ingfire      Which  shone  so  bright  in  saints  of    old; 
Where  is  that  spir  -  it, Lord,which  dwelt  In    A-hram'sbreast.and  sealed  him  Thine? 
That  spir-it  which  from  age   to   age      Proclaimed  Thy  love  and  taught  Thy  ways? 
Is      not  Thy  grace  as  might-y    now     As    when  E  -  li  -  jah    felt   its  power? 
Re-mem-ber,  Lord,  the  an-cient  days;  Re-new  Thy  work,  Thy  grace  restore; 
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Which  bade  their  souls  to  heaven  aspire,  Calm  in  dis  -  tress,  in  dan  -  ger  bold ! 
WhichmadePaul'sheart  with  sorrow  melt.    And  glow  with  en  -  er  -  gy     di  -  vine? 
Brightened  I  -  sa-iah's  viv  -id  page     And  breathed  in  Da  -  vid's  hallowed  lays? 
When  glo-ry  beamed  from  Moses'  brow,  Or      Job  en  -  dured  the  try  -  ing  hour? 
And  while  to  Thee  our  hearts  we  raise,  On      us  Thy  Ho   -  ly  Spir  -  it   pour. 
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I  WILL  REMEMBER  THEE 


James  Montgomery 


Samuel  Webbe 
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Ac  -  cord-ing     to    Thy 

Thy    bod  -  y,    bro-ken 

Geth-sem  -a  -  ne   can 

When  to    the  cross    I 

Re  -  mem-ber  Thee  and 


gra-cious  word,  In  meek  hu  - 
for  my  sake,  My  bread  from 
I  for -get,    Or     there  Thy 

turn  mine  eyes    And  rest     on 
all      Thy  pains  And  all      Thy 


-G>- 
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mil    -  i   -   ty, 
heaven  shall  be; 
con  -  flict    see, 
Cal  -  va  -  ry, 
love     to      me; 
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This  will       I      do,    my 
Thy.  tes  -  ta-ment  -  al 
Thine  ag  -  o  -    ny    and 
O       Lamb  of    God,  my 
Yea,  while    a  breath,  a 


cup 

blood-y  sweat, 
Sac  -  ri  -  fice, 
pulse  re-mains, 


ing  Lord,   I         will 
I     take.    And  thus 
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And  not  re 
I  must  re 
Will  I  re 
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mem-ber 
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mem-ber 
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Thee. 
Thee. 
Thee? 
Thee. 
Thee! 
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DEPTH  OF  MERCY 


Charles  Wesley 


C.  R.  Anderson 
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1.  Depth  of    mer-cy!     can  there  be      Mer  -  cy 

2.  I  have  long 'ttdth-stood  His  grace.  Long  pro 


still     re-served  for 
voked  Him  to    His 


me.-^ 
face. 


3.  Therefor    me    the   Sav-iour  stands.  Shows  His   wounds  and  spreads  His  hands, 
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Can  my  God  His  -RTath  for-bear,  IMe,  the  chief  of  sin  -  ners  spare 
Would  not  heark  -  en  to  His  calls.  Grieved  Him  by  a  thousand  falls. 
God        is    love!     I    know,     I     feel;    Je   -    sus      weeps  and  loves  me  still. 
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NEARER,  MY  GOD,  TO  THEE 


Sarah  F.  Adams 
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Thee!       E'en  though  it 
gone.        Dark  -  ness   be 
heav'n;    All      that  Thou 
sky.          Sun,  moon,  and 
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be         a    cross 

That   rais  -  eth    me; 

Still 

all 

mv    song  shall  be, 

o    -    ver     me, 

My      rest      a      stone; 

Yet 

in 

my  dreams  I'd  be 

send  -  est     me, 

In        mer  -  cy     giv'n: 

An   - 

gels 

to     beck  -  on    me, 

stars  for  -  got. 

Up  -  wards   I'll     flv. 

Still 

all 

mv    song  shall  be, 
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Near  -  er,  my  God, 
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to  Thee,  Xear-er,  va.y  God, 
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to  Thee,    Xear-er     to      Thee! 
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135        JESUS,  THE  VERY  THOUGHT  OF  THEE 


Bf.rnard  of  Clairvaux 
Tr.  by  Edward  Caswall 


John  B.  Dykes 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  the     vcr   -    y  thought    of     Thee,  With  sweetness  fills 

2.  No  voice  can   sing,     no     heart    can  frame,  Nor  can  the  mem 

3.  O     hope  of       ev   -  ery     con  ■ 

4.  But  what  to     those  who   find? 

5.  Je  -  sus,  our      on    -    ly      joy 


trite  heart!  O        joy    of      all 
Ah!    this    Nor  tongue  nor  pen 
be    Thou,  As    Thou  our  prize 


my 
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wilt 
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Butsweet-er      far     Thy    face     to      see, 
A     sweet-er    sound  than     Je  -  sus'  name, 
To  those  who    fall,    how    kind  Thou   art! 
The  love  of       Je  -   sus — what    it        is, 
In    Thee  be      all       our     glo  -  ry    '  now, 


And   in    Thy  pres  -  ence  rest. 
The  Sav-iour     of     man-kind. 
How  good  to    those  who   seek! 
None  but  His  loved  ones  know. 
And  through  e-ter   -    ni  -  ty. 
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Edward  Hopper 


JESUS,  SAVIOUR,  PILOT  ME 
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J.  E.  Gould 
Fine 
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1.  Je   -   sus,    Sav  -  iour,  pi  -  lot     me 
D.  C. — Chart  and   com  -  pass  come  from  Thee, 

2.  As        a     moth  -  er      stills  her  child, 
D.C. — Wondrous  Sov-'reign    of     the    sea; 

3.  When  at     last        I       near  the  shore, 
D.C. — May     I      hear  Thee   say    to     me:   ' 


O  -  ver  life's  tempestuous  sea; 
Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  iour,  pi  -  lot  me. 
Thou  canst  hush  the  o  -  cean  wild. 
Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  iour,  pi  -  lot  me. 
And  the  fear  -  ful  breakers  roar 
Fear   not,     I       will     pi  -  lot  thee." 


jL-fi-fi- 


Un-kiiown  waves  a-roundmo  roll.  Hid  -  ing  rocks  and  treach'rous  shoal; 
Bois'trous  waves  o- bey  Thy  will  When  Thou  say'st  to  them, "Be  still!" 
'Twixtme    and    the  peaceful       rest.  Then,  while  lean  -  ing    on  Thy    breast, 
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TO  GOD  BE  THE  GLORY 


Fanny  J.  Crosby 


W.  H.  DOANE 
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1.  To  God  be  theglo-ry.  fjreat  thinf^s  He  hath  done,  So  loved  He  the  world  that  He 

2.  O        per-fec't  redemption,  the  purchase  of  blood.  To      ev-'ry    be-liev-er    the 

3.  Great  things  He  hath  taught  us.great  things  He  hath  done,  And  great  our  re-joicing  thro' 


§aa 


^b^ 


i=r 


V    u 


^ 


r^ 


^ 


gave  us  His  Son,  Who  yielded  His  life  an  atonement  for  sin,  And  opened  the 
promise  of  God;  The  \\\  -  est  offend-er  who  tru-ly  believes.  That  mo-ment  from 
Je -sus  theSon;  But    pur-er, and  high-er,  and  greater  will  be    Our  won-der,  our 

A. 
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Life-gate  that  all  may  go    in. 

Je  -  sus    a    par-donreceives.  Praise  the  Lord. praise  the  Lord, Let  the  earth  hear  His 

transport,  when  Jesus  we  see. 
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voice!  Praise  the  Lord, praise  the  Lord,Let  the  peo-ple  re-joice!    O     cr'Ae  to  the 
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Father.thro"  Je-sus,the  Son, And  give  Him  the  glo-ry — great  things  He  hath  done. 
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0  WORSHIP  THE  KING 


Sir  Robert  Grant 


Francis  Joseph  Haydn 


1!==^ 1 1: 


1.  O  wor-ship  the  King,     all-  glo-rious     a-  bove,  And  grateful  -  ly 

2.  O  tell      of    His  might,  and    sing    of     His  grace,  Whose  robe  is  the 

3.  Thy  boun-ti-  ful  care  what  tongue  can    re-  cite?  It  breathes  in  the 

4.  Frail  chil-dren    of  dust,    and     fee-ble     as     frail.  In  Thee  do     we 
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sing    His    won-der-ful  love;  Our  Shield  and  De-fend-er,    the   An-cientof 

light, whose  can  -  o  -  py  space;  His    char-iots  of  wrath  the  deep  thunderclouds 

air,       it    shines  in    the  light;  It  streams  from  the  hills,  it    de-scendsto    the 

trust, nor   find  Thee  to  fail;    Thy  mer-cies  how  ten-der!  howfirm  to     the 
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days, 
form. 


Pa  -  vil  -  ioned    in      splen  -  dor,    and       gird-ed      with 
And  dark      is      His      path     on      the       wings  of      the 


plain,     And  sweet  -  ly      dis  -    tills 


the       dew  and      the 


end !       Our   Mak  -  er,      De  -  fend  -  er,      Re   -  deem-er,     and 


praise. 

storm. 

rain. 

Friend. 
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Isaac  Watts 


PRAISE  YE  THE  LORD 


RiMINGTON 


Francis  Duckv.qrth 
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1.  Praise  ye  the  Lord! 'tis  good    to      raise  Your  hearts  and  voices      in    His  praise; 

2.  He  formed  the  stars,  those  heav'nly  flames,  1  le  counts  their  numbers, calls  their  names; 


3.  Sing       to  the  Lord,ex-alt 

4.  He  makes  the  grass  the  hills 

5.  His    saints  are  love-ly     in 


Him  high,  Who  spreads  His  clouds  a-long  the  sky; 
a  -  dorn.  And  clothes  the  smil-ing  fields  with  corn ; 
His  sight.  He      views  His  children  with    de- light; 
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His     na-turcand  His   works  in  -    vite  To  make  this    chi  -  ty     our    de  -  light. 
His  -wisdom's  vast  and  knows  no  bound,  A  deep  where  all  our  tlioughts  are  drowned. 
ThereHeprepares  the  fruit  -  ful     rain,  Nor  lets    the  drops  de-scend    in    vain. 
The  beasts -with  food  His  hands  sup-ply,  And  the  young  ra-vens  when  they  cry. 
He  sees  their  hope.  He  knows  their  fear,And  looks  and  loves  His    im  -  age  there. 
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TRUST  AND  OBEY 


D.  B.  Towner 
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1.  When  we  walk  with  the  Lord  In    the  light  of    His  Word  What  a    glo  -  ry    He 

2.  Not        a  bur-den   we  bear,  Not    a      sor-row  we  share,But  our  toil   He  doth 

3.  But      wenev-er    can  prove  The  de-lights  of    His    love  Un  -  til    all    on    the 

4.  Then    in  fel  -  low-ship  sweet  We  will    sit     at   His    feet.  Or    we'll  walk  by  His 
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While  we   do    His  good  will.    He      a -bides  with  us    still. 
Not      a   grief  nor    a      loss.    Not    a   frown  nor    a    cross, 
For    the     fa-vor  He  shows  And  the     joy   He   be-stows. 
What  He  says  we  will      do,     Where  He  sends  we  ^^^ll   go — 


-V- 


ClIORUS 


tJ  -0-     -0-     -(&-• 

And  with  all  who -nill  trust  and  o-bey. 

But     is   blest  if    we   trust  and  o-bey.  Trust  and    o-bey,  for  there's  no  oth-er 

Are  for  them  who  will  trust  and  o  -  bey. 

Nev  -  er   fear,  on  -  ly  trust  and  o  -  bey. 
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Ul         MEET  ME  AT  THE  THRONE  OF  GRACE 


Dedicated  to  the  men  in  the  service  of  their  country 


Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 
Slowl!/ 


Howard  E.  Smith 
Arranged 
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1.  There's  a   prom-ise    I  would  ask  of    you,  broth-er, 

2.  O       the  precious  hours  we've  spent  here  to-geth-er, 

3.  Till       we  gath-er     on    the  banks  of   the     riv-er, 


And 'tis  one  you  can 
Time  and  dis-tance  can 
Aft  -  er     we  shall  have 
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keep  in  an  -  y  place; 'Tis 
nev-er-more  ef-face;  But 
run  our  earthly  race,  It 


a  promise  that  you  will  night  and  morning  Al-ways 
we  promise  that  we'll  pray  for  each  oth-er  When  we 
will  help  us     if    we  bear  one  an  -  oth  -  er     Up    to 
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meet  me  at  the  throne  of 
meet  around  the  throne  of 
heav-en  at    the  throne  of 


grace. 

grace.    O    meet  me  at  the  throne,will  you  meet  me? 

grace. 
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Though  we  may  not  look  up-  on  each  oth-er's  face,     But  wher-cv  -  er    you  may 
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be,     on  the  land  or  on  the  sea,Will  jou  meet  me   at  the  throne  of 
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THE  BEAUTIFUL  GARDEN  OF  PRAYER 


Eleanor  Allen  Si  iikoli. 


J.  H.  Fillmore 
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1.  There's  a     gar- den  where  Je  -  sus    is  wait  -  ing,    There's  a     place  that  is 

2.  There's  a     gar  -  den  where  Je  -  sus    is  wait  -ing,    And       I        go  wdthmy 

3.  There's  a     gar  -  den  where  Je  -  sus    is  wait  -ing,    And      He     bids  you  to 
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won-drous-ly      fair;      For    it  glows  with  the  light  of    His  pres-ence,'Tis  the 
bur  -  den    and     care,    Just  tolearnfroniHislips  words  of  com  -  fort,    In   the 
come  meet  Him    there;  Just  to    bow  and    re-ceive   a    new  bless- ing,    In   the 
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beau-ti  -  ful    gar -den    of       pray'r.      0     the  beau  -  ti  -  ful  gar -den,  the 
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gar-den   of  pray'r,  O  the  beau-ti  -  ful  gar-den  of  pray'r;  There  my  Sav-iour  a- 
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waits,  and  He     o  -  pens  the  gates   To  the  beau-ti  -  ful    gar-den  of     pray'r. 
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1.  Lord,  take  my  heart  to  -  day 

2.  O,        still  my  soul  for     me 

3.  O,      make  my  mind  as     pure 


And  make   it      Thine. 
That  I      may   hear 
As  Thine      a  -  bove. 

-J. 


Take  ev  -  'ry 
A  mes-sage 
May  all    my 


thing  a-  way  I've  counted  mine; 
straight  from  Thee  Of  hope  and  cheer, 
tho'ts    en  -  dure     Up-on  Thy   love. 
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Then  con  -  se  -  crate 
Of    calm    as  -  sur 
Then  stir  me.    Lord, 


and  hal  -  low 
ance,  joy,  and 
that    I    may 
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me,         That  thro'    no  care-less  serv  -  ice  Might  I        dis  -  hon  -  or     Thee, 
peace;    And  thus    my  faith  in     Je  -  sus  Shall  day      by   day     in-  crease, 
see  The    joy      of    lov-ing  serv  -  ice  In     work  -  ing  here    for     Thee. 
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D.S. — Then  come  and  make  Thy  home,Thy  dwelling,Thy  throne  in    me. 
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-ijaf-  ,       g-:{: ^^tt—    .^-i* 


^ 


Copyright,  1929,  bv  Carol  W.  E.  Bond. 
110 


FAR  FROM  ALL  CARE 


SABBATH  HYMNS 

D.   A.  R.  AUFRANC 


1.  Far         from     all      care  we 

2.  Though  man       a   -   lone,         Lord, 

3.  Lord         of       the      8ah     -     bath, 

4.  Strong      in      Thy  might         and 
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hail     the      Sab -bath    morn 
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Swell  notes     of  praise 

Yet  still        a  rem 

Speak  to  our  hearts 

Then  mav  we  en 
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Thy  ho    -    ly         law      and    each    sweet 

Breathe    on      each      soul      fair       E  -  den's 
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HEAR  OUR  PRAYER,  0  LORD 


George  Whelpton 
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Hear  our  pra3'er,0  Lord, Hear  our  prayer, 0  Lord;Incline  Thine  ear  to  us  And  grant  us  Thy  peace.  Amen. 
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0  DAY  OF  REST  AND  GLADNESS 


Christopher  Wordsworth 


Arr.  by  Lowell  Mason 
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rest  and  glad-ness,  0     day  of     joy  and  light,  O 
port  pro-teet  -  ed  From  storms  that  round  us  rise, A 
wea-ry     na-tionsThe  heav'nly    man-na  falls;     To 
sweet  re-flec-tion  Thou  art,   a     day     of  love;     A 
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gar-den 
ho  -  ly 
day  to 
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care  and  sadness.    Most  beautiful, most  bright;On  thee, the  high  and  low-ly,"Wlio 
in  -  ter-sect  -  ed     With  streams  of  Par-a  -  dise  ;Thou  art  a  cooling  fountain  In 
con-vo  -  ca-tions  The     sil-ver  trumpet  calls, Where  gospel  light  is  glowing  With 
raise  af  -  fec-tion  From  earth  to  things  above. New  grac  -  es  ev-er  gaining  From 
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bend  V)e-f ore  the  throne, Sing,Holy,  ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,  To    the   E-  ter-nal  One. 
life's  dry, dreary  sand  ;From  thee.like  Pisgah's  mountain, We  view  our  promised  land, 
pure  and  radiant  beams, And  living  wa-ter  flow-ing  With  soul-re-freshing  streams, 
this    our  day  of    rest,     We  seek  the  rest  remaining  In    man-sionsof    the  blest. 
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THIS  IS  THE  DAY  OF  REST 


J.  Ellerton 


From  Cantica  Laudis 
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1.  This  is 

2.  This  is 

3.  This  is 

4.  This  is 
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rest;    Our      fail  -  ing  strength  re  - 
peace;  Thy    peace  our    spir  -  its 
prayer;  Let     earth    to  heav'ndraw 
days;    Send  forth  Thy  quiek-'ning 
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On  wea  -  ry  brain  and  trou-bledbreast  Shed  Thou  Thy  fresh'ning  dew. 

Bid  Thou  the  blasts  of      dis- cord  cease, The  waves    of    strife  be     still. 

Lift  up    our  hearts  to     seekThee  there ;Come  down  to  meet    us    here. 

And  wake  dead  souls  to     love  and  praise, O      Van-quish-er      of    death! 
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LiiuisE  Kleuser 


JEHOVAH'S  REST 
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F.  E.  Celden 

-       N       ! 


J^E^E^ 


it 


1.  Ho   -   ly    day,    Je 

2.  Thousands  may  for 

3.  Ho   -   ly    day,    Je  ■ 


IS 


ho-vah's  rest,  Day  which  God  Him  -  self   has  blessed! 
get  God's  rest.  Hold      a     day    He       did     not  bless; 
ho-vah's  rest,  On    -     Iv    dav  which    God  has  blessed! 
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Sane  -  ti  -  fied      its      ev  -  'ry    hour.    Filled  this  day 

Ho   -   ly    child, would'st  thou  o  -  bey?    Rest      up -on 

Keep  His    day — •  by    grace  we    may,  'Tis        the  on 
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with  heav'n-lj'^  power! 
His     ho   -  ly    day! 
-   ly   Chris  -  tian  way ! 
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Glad  we   hail      its    pres-ence  blest;      'Tis     the  great    Je  -  ho-vah's  rest 
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BE  WITH  US,  GRACIOUS  LORD 


C.  D.  Bell 


Henky  Baker 
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1.  Be    with  us,  gra-cious  Lord,  to-day,     As-sem-bled  here    to    wor-ship  Thee: 

2.  With-in  these  walls  let    ho  -  ly  peace,  Let  love  and  truth  be    al-waj's  found; 

3.  Here,when  the  gos-pel  sound  is  heard,  And  here  proclaimed  Thy  saving  name, 

4.  Make  this,0  Lord, Thine  own  a-bode;  Thy  pres-ence  in  these  courts  be  given, 
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0       hear  Thy  servants  as    they  pray,  And  let  Thine  ear    at-  ten-tive  be. 
May  burdened  hearts  find  sweet  release,  And  souls  with  richest  grace  be  crowned. 
May  hearts  be  quickened,moved,and  stirred,  And  souls  be    kin-died      in  -  to  flame. 
Be     this  in-deed  "the  house  of  God,"  And  this  in    truth  "the  gate  of  heaven." 
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L.  E.  C.  JOERS 


HOLY  SABBATH  DAY 


John  F.  Anderson 
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L  Ho     -    ly    Sabbath  day  of      rest, 

2.  Seek     not  pleasures  of   this  earth, 

3.  As        the  Sabbath  draweth     on 

4.  Ask  -  ing  Him  for  sav-ing  grace. 


By  our  Mas-ter  rich  -  ly 

With  its   fol  -  ly,noise,and 

In  the  eve    at     set    of 

Al    -  so    vic-t'ry     in    the 
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God  -  ore  -  a  -  ted  and   di  -  vine,  Set        a  -  side  for  ho  -  ly     time. 

There  are  bet  -  ter  things  in    store  O    -    ver  on    the  oth  -  er    shore. 

Christian  household  then  should  meet,  Sing,  and  pray  at  Je  -  sus'    feet. 

And       to   help   us  by    His  pow'r,  To      keep  ho  - 1}^  ev-'ry     hour. 
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Yes,     the   ho  -  ly    Sab-bath  rest. 
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By     our  God   di  -  vine-ly      blest, 
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to     us      a     sign  shall  be    Through-out  all      e  -  ter  -  ni    -   ty. 
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THE  DAY  THOU  GAYEST 


John  EllertoN 


Clement  C.  Scholefield 


^ 


^^ 


-^ 


Ttrr 


The 
We 

As 
So 


day 
thank 
o'er 
be 


Thou 

Thee 

each 

it. 


gav  - 
that 
eon 
Lord 


est,    Lord,     is      end  -  ed;  The  dark  -  ness 

Thy   church,  un-sleep  -  ing.  While  earth    rolls 

-  ti  -  nent     and      is  -  land  The  dawn  leads 

;  Thy  throne  shall  nev  -  er,    Like  earth's  proud 
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Anon. 


SPIRIT  OF  THE  LIVING  GOD 


Arr.  !)>■  R.  Allan  Andf.rson 
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Spir  -  it    of    the     liv-ing  God,   Fall     a-fresh  ou    me!      Spir  -  it    of    the 
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liv-ing  God,  Fall      a -fresh  on    me!        Break  me,       melt  me,    mold      me 
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and     fill     me!     Spir  -  it    of      the     liv-ing  God,  Fall     a-fresh  on     me! 
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TURN  YOUR  EYES  UPON  JESUS 


H.  H.  Lemmel 
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FIRST  ADVENT 

J 54  0  LITTLE  TOWN  OF  BETHLEHEM 


Phillips  Brooks 


Lewis  H.  Redner 
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O         lit-  tie   town    of    Beth  -  le-hem,  How  still      we     see   thee      lie; 
For  Christ   is     born    of      Mar     -    y,     And  gath  -  ered  all       a  -  hove; 
How    si  -  lent  -  ly,  how     si-  lent-ly,     The   won  -  drousgift    is     giv'n! 
0         ho  -  ly   Child   of    Beth- le-hem,  De-scend     on      us,     we     pray; 
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A   -    hove   thy  deep  and  dreamless  sleep  The       si   -    lent  stars   go      by ; 
While  mor  -  tals  sleep,  the      an-gels    keep  Their  watch  of     wond'ring  love. 
So       God     im  -  parts    to      hii-man  hearts  The    bless  -  ings    of      His  heav'n. 
Cast     out     our    sin      and     en  -  ter      in,  Be      born      in       us       to  -  day. 
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thy  dark  streets  shin  -  eth  The     ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing 

-  ing   stars,  to  -  geth  -  er  Pro  -  claim  the     ho  -  ly 

may  hear    His     com  -  ing,  But      in    this  world  of 

the  Christ-mas     an   -  gels  The  great  glad    ti  -  dings 
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prais  -  es  sing 
meek  souls  will 
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all      the  years 
God,    the  King, 
ceive  Him  still, 
bide  with    us. 
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Are   met     in     thee      to  -  night. 
And  peace   to     men      on    earth. 
The  dear  Christ  en  -  ters       in. 
Our  Lord   Im  -  man   -  u    -    el. 
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\55  WHILE  SHEPHERDS  WATCHED  THEIR  FLOCKS 


Nahum  Tate 


Este's  Psalter 
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1.  While  shepherds  watched  their  flocks  by  night,  All  seat-ed     on     the  ground, 

2.  "Fear    not!"  said  he — for  might -y  dread  Had  seized  their  trou-bled  mind— 

3.  "To       you,      in    Da- vid's  town  this  day,  Is        born    of      Da-vid"s    line, 

4.  "The  heaven -ly  Babe  you  there  shall  find  To        hu-man  view   dis-played, 

5.  Thus  spake    the   ser- aph;  andforth-with  Ap  -  peared  a     shin  -  ing  throng 

6.  "All      glo    -    ry    be       to     God    on   high,  And      to     the  earth    be    peace; 
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The       an  -   gel    of      the  Lord  came  down,  And    glo  -  ry    shone    a  -  round. 
"Glad    ti  -  dings  of     great  joy      I    bring    To      you  and     all    man -kind. 
The      Sav-iourwho      is  Christ  the  Lord;  And  this  shall    be      the     sign: 
All      mean  -  ly  wrapped  in  swath-ing  bands,And     in      a      man-ger      laid." 
Of  an  -  gels  prais  -  ing  God    on  high,    Who  thus   ad-dressed  their  song: 

Good   will  hence-forth  from  heaven  to  men,  Be  -  gin    and    nev  -  er     cease!'' 
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SILENT  NIGHT 


Franz  Gruber 


I.     M 1- 

-0'     *    0 


Si  -  lent 
Si  -  lent 
Si  -  lent 


night! 
night ! 
night! 


Ho  -  ly  night!  All  is  calm,  all  is  bright  Round  yon 
Ho  -  ly  night!  Shepherds  quake  at  the  sight!  Glo  -  ries 
Ho  -  ly  night!  Son      of  God,  love's  pure  light  Ra  -  diant 
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Heav'nly     hosts       sing  Al   -   le  -  lu  -  ia; 
With  the  dawn   of      re  -  deem   -   ing  grace, 
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Sleep     in    heav  -  en  -  ly      peace, 
Christ,  the    Sav-iour,   is      born, 
Je    -     sus,  Lord,   at  Thy   birth. 
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peace, 
born. 
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Sleep  in  heav  -  en  -  ly 
Christ,  the  Sav-iour,  is 
Je  -  sus,  Lord,     at   Thy     birth 


i 


* 


157 


THE  FIRST  NOEL 


Traditional 


Traditional 
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L  The    first 

2.  Thevlook 

3.  And    by 

4.  This  star 

5.  Then  en 


no  -  el        the  an -gel   did      say    Was   to  cer-tain  poor 

ed     up       and   saw  a       star    Shin-ing  in  the 

the  light     of      that      same   star,  Three  wise        men 

drew  nigh  to      the       north-west,  O'er  Beth    -     le - 

tered  in       those  wise      men    three.  Full  rev  -  er  -  ent- 
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shepherds  in  fields  as  they  lay ;  In      fields  where  they  lay  keep-ing  their  sheep, 

east,         be-j-ond   them  far.  And  to         the    earth  it       gave     great  light, 

from  coun- try    far;  To     seek    for  a  king  was    their        in -tent, 

it    took      its    rest.  And  there   it         did  both  stop 

up -on         the  knee.  And  of   -  fered   there,  in      His 


came 
hem 

ly 
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and  stay, 
pres-ence. 
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On  a  cold  win-ter's  night  that  was  so  deep. 
And  so  it  con-tin-ued  both  day  and  night. 
And  to  fol-low  the  star  wher  -  ev  -  er  it  went. 
Right  o  -  ver  the  place  where  Je  -  sus  lay. 
Their  gold,  and  myrrh,  and  frank  -  in  -  cense. 
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Born  is    the     King  of 
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CHRIST  AROSE 
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1 .  Low    in  the  grave  He  lay —  Je  -  sus,  ray   Sav-iour!  Wait-ing  the  coming  day- 

2.  Vainly  they  watch  His  bed — Je  -  sus,  my    Sav-iour!  Vainly  they  seal  the  dead- 

3.  Death  cannot  keep  his  prey — Je  -  sus,  my    Sav-iour!  He     tore  the  bars  a-way- 
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He      a-rose. 
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might-y       tri-umph  o'er  His  foes;  He     a-rose    a    Vic-tor  from  the 

He       a-rose! 
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He     a-rose! 


Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  Christ  a  -  rose! 
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WORLD-WIDE  MISSIONS 

159  FROM  GREENLAND'S  ICY  MOUNTAINS 


Reginald  Hkiikr 


Lowell  Mason 
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From 

What 

Can 

Waft, 


Green-land's  i  -    cy    moun-tains,  From  In-dia's    cor  -  al  strand, 

though  the  spic  -  y     breez  -  es     Blow  soft  o'er  Cey-lon's  isle; 

men, whose  souls  are    light  -  ed     With  ws-dom  from  on  high,* 

waft,    ye    •winds, His     sto  -   ry,    And    you,  ye     wa  -  ters,  roll, 
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Where  Af  -  ric's  sun  -  ny     foun-tains  Roll  down  their  gold  -  en  sands, 

Though  ev-'ry  pros-peet    pleas  -  es.  And     on   -  ly     man     is  vile; 

Can     they     to  men    be  -  night  -  ed  The   lamp    of      life      de  -  ny? 

Till,      like      a  sea     of        glo   -  ry,  It     spreads  from  pole    to  pole; 


K*i=l= 


ii- 


-^    -#- 


^^1 


± 


42- 


isM:^ 


¥ 


-^j- 


-*-*- 


a 


From  man -3' an    an-cient    riv    -   er.    From  man-y  a  palm-y       plain, 

In       vain  with    lav  -  ish    kind-ness   The      gifts    of  God  are      strewn; 

Sal   -   va-tion!    O       sal  -  va  -  tion!  The        joy-ful  sound  pro-claim. 

Till      o'er    our     ran-somed  na  -    ture  The     Lamb  for  sin-ners      slain, 
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They  call  us  to  de  -  liv  -  er  Their  land  from  er  -  ror's  chain. 
The  heath -en  in  his  blind -ness, Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 
Till  earth's  re  -  mot  -  est  na  -  tion  Has  learned  Mes  -  si  -  ah's  name. 
Re  -  deem  -  er.    King,  Cre  -   a  -    tor.  In  bUss    re  -  turns   to     reign. 
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LET  THERE  BE  LIGHT 


J.  -Marriott 
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1.  Thou,  whose  Al  -  might 
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word 

Cha  -  OS     and     dark  - 

-  ness  heard, 

2.  Thou    who  didst  come 

to 

bring 

On      Thy     re  -  deem  ■ 

-   ing    wing 

3.  Spir    -    it       of      truth 

and 

love, 

Life  -  giv  -  ing,     ho     - 

•     ly    Dove, 

4.  Ho     -    ly      and    bless 

-  ed 

Three, 

Glo   -  ri    -  ous    Trin 

-     i    -    ty, 
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And      took  their   flight;    Hear     us,     we     hum  -  bly  pray.  And,  where   the 


Heal  -  ing  and  sight.  Health  to  the 
Speed  forth  Thy  flight!  Move  on  the 
Wis   -  dom,Love,Might;  Bound-less     as 


f« 


sick      in   mind,  Sight    to       the 

wa  -  ters'  face   Bear  -  ing      the 

o  -  cean's  tide.  Roll  -  ing       in 
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pel  day  Sheds  not  its  glo  -  rious  ray.  Let 
ly  blind, 0  now,  to  all  man-kind,  Let 
of  grace, And,     in    earth's  dark  -  est  place, Let 


there  be  light! 
there  be  light ! 
there     be      hght ! 


full   -  est  pride, Through  the  world,  far     and  wide.  Let     there     be      hght! 
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JESUS  SHALL  REIGN 
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John  Hatton 
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Je  -    sus  shall  reign  wher-e'er  the      sun  Does  his  suc-ces  -  sive    jour-neysrun; 

From  north  to  south  the  prine-es      meet  To  pay  their  homage      at      His  feet; 

To  Him  shall  end  -  less  pray 'r  be    made, And  endless  prais-es     crown  His  head 

Peo-ple  and  realms  of     ev  -  'ry  tongiie  Dwell  on  His  love  ^^^th    sweetest  song, 
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His      kingdom  spread  from  shore  to    shore,  Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 
While  western    em  -  pires   own  their  Lord,  And  sav-age  tribes  at-tend  His  word. 
His    name  like  sweet  per  -  fume  shall   rise  With  ev-'ry    morn-ing  sac-ri   -  fice. 
And        in-fant  voic  -  es        shall  pro  -  claim  Their  earthly  blessings  on  His  name. 
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LEAD  ON,  0  KING  ETERNAL 


Ernest  W.  Shurtleff 


Henry  Smart 
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1.  Lead  on,  O  King  E  -  ter-nal,  The  day  of  march  has  come;  Henceforth  in  fields  of 

2.  Lead  on,  O  King  E  -  ter-nal,  TiU  sin's  fierce  war  shaU  cease,  And  ho-h-ness  shaU 

3.  Lead  on,  O  King  E  -  ter-nal,  We  fol-low,  not  with  fears;  For  gladness  breaks  like 
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con- quest  Thy  tents  shaU  be  our  home.  Thro' days  of  prep -a  -  ra  -  tion  Thy 
whis  -  per  The  sweet  A-men  of  peace;  For  not  with  swords  loud  clashing.  Nor 
morn-ing  Where'er  Thy  face  ap-pears;  Thy  cross  is    lift-  ed     o'er    us;  We 
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grace  has  made  us  strong, And  now.O  King  E  -  ter  -  nal,  We    Uft  our  bat-tie  song, 
roll       of  stir-ring  drums  ;With  deeds  of  love  and  mercy.  The  heav'nly  kingdom  comes, 
jour  -  ney    in    its  light ;  The  crown  awaits  the  conquest  ;Lead  on,  O  God  of  might. 
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S.  F.  Smith 


THE  MORNING  LIGHT  IS  BREAKING 
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1.  The      morn  -  ing  light    is     break -ing,    The    dark-ness    dis   -  ap- pears; 

2.  See      heath -en     na-tions  bend -ing     Be   -   fore    the    God     we      love, 

3.  Blest      riv  -  er      of      sal   -  va  -  tion,  Pur  -  sue     thy     on -ward    way; 
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The  sons  of  earth  are  wak  -  ing 
And  thou  -  sand  hearts  as  -  cend  -  ing 
Flow    thou      to     ev  -  'ry       na  -   tion, 


To  pen  -  i  -  ten  -  tial  tears; 
In  grat  -  i  -  tude  a  -  bove; 
Nor      in      thy    rich-ness    stay; 
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Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the 
While     sin  -  ners,  now    con  - 
Stay      not       till    all      the 
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cean  Brings  tid  -  ings  from     a     - 
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J    _J .        .       T 

1 

far 
•    bey, 
home; 

9'L^r 

-5-^ ^—^^ p— 

-\ h — Lf^ 

-f — • — d — ^ — 

-f^-. 

^  b     1 — 

-r          y— ^ \ 

^ 

■J — \ — F — r— 

— 1 

'     1 

^^ 


^ 


^ 


Of        na  -  tions  in      com  -  mo  -  tion,  Pre  -  pared    for      Zi  -  en's     war. 
And   seek      the  Sav-iour's  bless  -  ing,  A  na  -  tion     in      a         day. 

Stay    not        till    all      the      ho    -   ly     Pro-claim, "The  Lord    is        come. 
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KEEP  ME 


Harold  A.  Miller 
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Keep      me       till  Thou  dost  come.       And    earth's     bat-ties  are  won! 
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Keep  me,  my   King, 


I     love  to    sing,      "Lord     Je  -  sus,     come!" 
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1.  0        Zi  -  on,  haste.thiy  mis-sion  high  ful  -  fill  -  ing,  To      tell   to     all      the 

2.  Proclaim  to     ev  -  'ry  peo-ple,tongue,and  na  -  tion  That  God,  in  whom  they 

3.  Give  of   thy  sons    to    bear  the  mes-sage  glo-rious;Give    of    thy  wealth  to 
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world  that  God  is    light;  That    He  who  made   all     na-tions  is    not  will -ing 
live     andmove,is    love;  Tell     how  He  stooped  to  save  His  lost  ere  -a- tion, 
speed  them  on  their  way;  Pour    out  thy  soul     for  them  inpray'r  vic-to-rious; 


i 


^ 


Refrain 


^ 


ii 


-^ — "t- 


(S^ 


-&- 


One 
And 
And 


soul  should  per  -  ish,    lost    in  shades  of   night. 

died   on  earth  that  man  might  live  a  -  bove.    Pub-Ush  glad    ti  -  dings, 
all   thou  spend-est    Je  -  sus  will    re  -  pay. 


^=fe£ 


9iifc 


^^^ 


p 


f- 


-zr 


t=J=i=d^ 


-s*- 


-0-r 


Ti-dings  of    peace,        Ti-dings  of      Je  -   sus,  Re-demption  and    re -lease. 
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1 66    WE'VE  A  STORY  TO  TELL 


Colin   Stkrne 


TO  THE  NATIONS 

11.   Ernest  Nichol 


I 


S 


^4=i^ 


^^iEgEgEfe5a=J— IHt? 


St 


T 


1.  We've  a 

2.  We've   a 

3.  We've   a 

4.  We've  a 
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sto  -  ry  to  tell  to  the  na  -  tions  That  shall  turn  their  hearts 

song    to  be  sung  to  the  na  -  tions  That  shall    lift  their  hearts 

ines-sage  to  give  to  the  na  -  tions, That    the  Lord  who  reign - 

Sav-iour  to  show  to  the  na  -  tions  Who     the  path   of     sor  - 
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1.  That  shall      turn 
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to     the  right, 
to     the  Lord, 
eth     a  -  bove 
row  hath  trod, 


A         sto  -  ry      of  truth     and   mer 
A        song  that  shall  con  -  quer  e 
Hath  sent     us     His  Son      to       save 
That  all      of     the  world's  great  peo 
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Ught,    A  sto  -  ry     of  peace  and     Ught. 

sword.  And     shat-ter   the  spear  and  sword, 
love,    And     show  us   that  God  is       love. 
God,    Might  come  to    the  truth  of      God. 
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For  the  darkness  shall  turn  to  dawn-ing.  And  the  dawning   to  noonday   bright; 
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And  Christ's  great  kingdom  shall  come  on  earth, The  kingdom  of  love  and  Ught. 
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For  the  darkness  shall  turn  to  dawn  -  ing,  And  the  dawning  to  noonday    bright, 
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And  Christ's  great  kingdom  shall  come  to  earth, The  kingdom    of  love  and  Ught. 

!  I       ^     ^ 


-•-     ^ 


^-f-f-^^.Tr^^=4=l^ 


i 


167 


THE  CALL  FOR  REAPERS 


J.  O.  Thompson 
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1.  Far    and     near  the  fields  are    teem-ing  With  the  sheaves  of  ri-pened  grain; 

2.  Sendthemforth  with  morn's  first  beaming, Send  them  in    the  noontide's  glare; 

3.  O       thou  whom  thy  Lord  is      send-ing,  Gath-er    now  the  sheaves  of  gold. 
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Far     and   near  their  gold  is  gleaming   O'er  the     sun  -  ny  slope  and  plain. 

When  the   sun's  last  rays  are  streaming.  Bid  them   gath-er     ev-'ry-where. 

Heav'nward  then  at   eve-ning  wend-ing   Thou  shalt  come  with  joy  un-told. 
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D.S. — Send  them  now  the  sheaves  to  gath  -  er,    Ere     the  har  -  vest  time  pass  by. 
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Lord  of    har- vest, send  forth  reapers!  Hear   us,  Lord,  to      Thee  we    cry. 
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SOMEONE  IS  WAITING  FOR  YOU 
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1.  Some-one  is  longing  to  find  your  Lord,  Hungry  to-day  for  the      liv-ingWord, 

2.  Some-one  is  burdened  with  guilt  and  sin,  Ear-nest-Iy  long-ing  to     be  made  clean; 

3.  Let  your  light  shine  with  a  loving  glow.  Help  men  to  Je  ■  sus  wher-e'er  you  go ; 
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And  blindly  is  groping  his  way  unto  God.  Some-one  is  wait-ing  for  you. 
O  Christian,go  forth,there  are  souls  now  to  wn.  Some-one  is  wait-ing  for  you. 
If  you  are  a  Christian,you  surely  must  know  Some-one  is  wait-ing  for  you. 
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wait  -  ing  for  you,      Harvest  is  ready,the  workers  are  few; 
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Someone  is  waiting,  is  wait-ing  for  you;  Someone  is  waiting,  is  waiting    for  you. 
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HIS  SECOND  COMING 
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al-most  time  for  the  Lord  to      come,  I  hear  the     peo-ple    say;  The 
signs  fore-told  in  the  sun  and      moon,  In  earth  and  sea  and  sky,    A  - 
nmst  be  time  for  the  wait-ing    church  To  cast  her    pride  a  -  way.  With 
quicli-ly    out  in  the  streets  and  lanes    And  in  the  broad  high  way  ,And 
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stars  of  heaven  are  grow-ing  dim,  It  must  be  the  breaking  of  the 
loud  pro-claim  to  aU  man -kind.  The  coming  of  the  Master  draweth 
gird-ed  loins  and  burn-ing  lamps,  To  look  for  the  breaking  of  the 
call  the  maimed, the  halt,  and   bhnd  To  be  ready  for  the  breaking  of  the 
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must    be  the  breaking    of      the     day! 
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The  night  is     al-most  gone.  The 
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day     is     eom-ing     on;      Oh,    it  must    be     the  breaking    of      the  day! 
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CHRIST  RETURNETH 
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1.  It  maybe      at    morn,  when  the  day  is        a-wak  -  ing, When  sunHght  through 

2.  It  maybe      at     mid  -day,  it   maybe      at  twi-light,lt       maybe,  per - 

3.  O   joy!  O      de -light!  should  we  go  with-out   dy-ing,  No      sickness,  no 
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dark  -  ness  and  shad-ow  is  break-ing,  That  Je  -  sus  will  come  in  the 
chance,  that  the  blackness  of  mid-night  Will  burst  in-  to  hght  in  the 
sad  -  ness,    no  dread,and  no    cry  -  ing, Caught  up  through  the  clouds  wdth  our 
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full  -  ness  of  glo  -  ry  To  re  -  ceive  from  the  world  His  own. 
blaze  of  His  glo  -  ry.  When  Je  -  sus  re  -  ceives  His  own. 
Lord     in  -  to     glo  -  ry.     When        Je    -     sus      re  -   ceives    His     own. 
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O     Lord  Je  -  sus,  how  long,  how   long  Ere  we  shout  the  glad  song?  Christ  re^ 
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turn-eth,  Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah!  hal-le-lu  -  jah!   A-men,  Hal-le  -  lu-jah!  A-men. 
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.  We      know  not     the     hour       of      the  Mas-ter's      ap  -  pear  -  ing;  Yet 
.  There's  light  for     the     wise      who    are    seek  -  ing       sal  -  va  -  tion;  There's 
.  We'll  watch  and   we'll    pi'ay,    with  ourlamps  trimmed  and  burn  -  ing;  We'll 
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joice,    ev  -  'ry  o  -  men  dis  -  cern  -  ing, 
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But  we  know  not  the  hour. 
But  "we  know  not  the  hour. 
But  we  know      not    the     hour. 
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clouds  of     His     Father's  bright  glo  -  ry,    But  we  know      not    the     hour. 
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ADVENT  GLORY 


J.  Harker 
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1.  The   day   is    fast    ap-proaehing  when  the    Sav-iour  shall  ap-pear,  And 

2.  In       all    His  Fa-ther's  glo  -  ry,  clothed  in    ma-jes-ty    un-veiled,With 

3.  O      may  we    all     as     sons   of    hght   be  wateh-ing  un  -  to  pray'r,  For 
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ev-'ry  eye  His  glo-ry  shall  be-hold;  The  tokens  of  His  coming  fill  the 
myriads  of  the  shining  an-gel  band,  The  King  descends  triumphant  in  whose 
sure-ly    our    redemption  draweth  nigh;      With  lio-ly  zeal  and  patient  faith, let 
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loy  -   al  heart  \vith  cheer  Tho' strife  a-bounds  and  love    is     wax-ing  cold, 
might  we  have  pre- vailed,  And    aU    the     ransomed  rise    at     His  com-mand. 
ev   -  'ry   soul  pre-pare    To      join  the      ad-vent  chor  -  us      in     the    sky. 
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We'll    see  Him  as   He    is. 
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we  shall  share;  We'll     see  Him  as     He      is. 
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And  the  like-ness  of    His  im  -  age  we  shall  bear. 
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HAIL  HIM  THE  KING  OF  GLORY 


H.   DE  F. 
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1.  Tell     it    to    ev  -  'ry    Idn-dred  and  na-tion,  Tell     it 

2.  Na  -  tions  a-gain    in  strife  and  com-mo-tion,  Warnings 

3.  Children  of  God  look  up   with  re- joic-ing;  Shout  and 
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Earth's  darkest  night  will  fade  with  the  dawning,  Je  -  sus  ^-ill  soon  ap-pear. 
Signs  in  the  heav-ens,  un  -  err  -  ing  o-mens.  Her  -  aid  the  glo-rious  day. 
Bless  -  ed  are  they  who,wait-ing  and  watching.  Look  for  the  dawning  rays. 
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Hail     Him   the    King  of     glo  -  ry,    Once  the  Lamb  for      sin-ners  slain; 
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JESUS  IS  COMING  AGAIN 
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1.  Lift      up    the  trumpet    and  loud   let     it  ring:  Je-sus 

2.  Ech   -   o      it,  hill-tops;  proclaim     it,  ye  plains:  Je- sus 

3.  Sound  it,    old    o-cean,    in  each  might.y  wave:  Je- sus 

4.  Heavings  of  earth, tell  the  vast, wondering  throng:  Je  -  sus 

5.  Na  -  tions  are  an  -  gry — by  this     we  do  know  Je  -  sus 


is  coming  a-gain! 
is  coming  a-gain! 
is  coming  a-gain! 
is  coming  a-gain! 
is  coming  a-gain! 
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Cheer  up,  ye  pil-grims,  be  joy  -  ful  and  sing;  Je- 
Com  -  ing  in  glo  -  ry,  the  Lamb  that  was  slain;  Je- 
Break  on  the  sands  of  the  shores  that  ye  lave;  Je- 
Tem-pests  and  whirl  winds,  the  an-them  prolong;  Je- 
Knowledge  in-creas-es;    men  run    to    and  fro;  Je- 
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Com -ing    a-gain,      com-ing      a-gain, 


Je  -  sus     is  com-ing  a-gain! 
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IN  CLOUDS  OF  GLORY 
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For  He's  coming  in  clouds  of  glo  -  ry ;    No  more  sighing,       No  more  dy  -  ing; 
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1.  O    Prince  of  Peace,  who  once  didst  rise    In  splendid     tri-umph  to    the  skies, 

2.  Hear  Thou  the  whole  crea-tion's  groan,  The  war-swept  nations'  plaintive  moan, 

3.  By  doubts  and  sor-rows  in  -  ly  pressed.  By  foes  be-leaguered    and  oppressed, 

4.  Come  with  Thy  beauteous  di  -  a  -  dem ;    Come  with  embattled  cher  -  u  -  bim. 
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Be  -  fore  the  rapt  dis  -  ci  -  pies'  eyes,  O 
The  lands  made  deserts  all  for -lorn;  O 
Hear  the  strong  cry  of  world  un-rest!  O 
Come  with  the  shout  of   ser  -  a  -  phim.  O 
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come,  Lord  Je 
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come.  Lord  Je 
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quick-ly  come! 
quick-ly  come! 
quick-ly  come! 
quick-ly  come! 
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For  Thy  ap-pear-ance  all  things  pray;  All  na-ture  sighs  at  Thy     de  -  lay! 
See     signals     of    dis-tress    un-furled    By  states  on  stormy      bil-lows  hurled; 
Hope  of  the  tried  and  faithful  host,     Their  only     glo  -  ry,  joy,  and  boast. 
Come  on  Thy  seat   of  radiant  cloud;    Come  with  the  Archangel's  trumpet  loud; 
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Thy  peo-ple  cry,  "No  long  -  er  stay."  O  come, Lord  Je  -  sus, quick-ly  come! 
Thou  Polestar  of  a  shipwrecked  world,  O  come, Lord  Je  -  sus, quick-ly  come! 
With-outThy  ad  -vent  all  is  lost  — O  come, Lord  Je  -  sus,quick-ly  come! 
Come  Saviom-,let  the  heavens  be  bowed — O  come, Lord  Je  -  sus, quick-ly  come! 
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177    LO,  HE  COMES  WITH  CLOUDS  DESCENDING 
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1.  Lo,    He  comes  with  clouds  descending,  Once   for     fa-vored   sin-ners   slain; 

2.  Ev-'ry    eye  shall   now  be-hold  Him, Robed  in  dread-ful     maj-es  -  ty; 

3.  Now  re-demp-tion,  long    ex-pect  -  ed,  See       in     sol-emn  pom])  ap-pear: 

4.  Yea,  A -men;   let      all     a-dore  Thee,  High    on  Thine  e-    ter- nal  throne; 
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Thou-sand  thou -sand  saints  at-tend-ing  Swell  the    tri  -  umphof  His  train: 
Those  who   set     at  naught  and  sold  Him, Pierced  and  nailed  Him  to  the  tree, 
All        His  saints,  by   men      re-ject  -  ed,  Now  shall  meet  Him   in    the    air: 
Sav.-  iour,  take   the  power  andglo-ry;  Claim  the  king-dom  for  Thine  own. 
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le  -  lu  -  jah!  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  God  ap-pears 
ly  wail  -  ing,  deep  -  ly  wail  -  ing.  Shall  the  true 
le  -  lu  -  jah!  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  See     the   day 


Hal    ■ 

Deep 

Hal    ■ 

Oh,     come  quick-ly,  Oh,  comequick-ly!  Ev   -   er-last-  ing  God  come  down. 


on  earth   to    reign. 

Mes-si  -  ah     see. 

of  God    ap  -  pear. 
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Jessie  VV.  Murton 


ADORATION 
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1.  Glo   -  ry     and   maj  -    es  -  ty      are  Thine,  Je   -  ho  -  vah,Lord    of    lords, 

2.  Ten    thousand  thou- sand  ser   -  a  -  phim    Bow  low     be- fore   Thy  face, 

3.  Thy     lov  -  ing  -  kind  -  ness   is     not  bound  By     land,  or     sky,      or     sea, 
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Look  down  up  -  on 
Yet        ev  -  ery    meek 
And    earth  with    all 
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us  and  in  -  dine  Our 
and  eon-trite  heart  Has 
her    Ba-bel  tongues  Can 


hearts  to  heed  Thy  words, 
ac  -  cess  to  Thy  grace, 
boast  no   god      like  Thee! 
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AT  THE  DOOR 
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F.  E.  Belden 
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1.  The  com-ing  King  is     at   the  door,  Who   once  the  cross  for  sin-ners  bore, 

2.  The  signs  that  show  His  coming  near  Are      fast    f ul  -  fill  -  ing  year  by  year, 

3.  Look  not  on  earth  for  strife  to  cease,  Look    not     be  -  low    for  joy  and  peace, 

4.  Then  in  the  glo-rious  earth  made  new  We'll  dwell  the  count-less  a-ges  through; 
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But     now  the    right-eous  ones     a  -  lone.    He  comes      to    gath  -  er     home. 
And   soon  we'll   hail    the    glo-rious  dawn   Of  heav'n's     e  -  ter  -  nal    morn. 
Un  -   til      the    Sav  -  iour  comes  a  -  gain     To      ban   -  ish  death  and     sin. 
This   mor  -  tal   shall     im-mor  -  tal     be.      And  time,      e  -  ter  -  ni    -     ty. 
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the  door,  at   the  door, 

At    the  door. 


At 
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at    the  door, 


At  the  door, yes,  e-  ven  at  the  door; 
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is  com       -      ing.  He   is   com     -     ing.  He    is      e  -  ven  at   the  door. 

com-ing     a  -  gain,  com-ing   a-gain, 


He 
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John  R.  Macduff 


CHRIST  IS  COMING! 


John  Hughes 
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1.  Christ  is  coming!  let    cre-a-tion  Bid  her  CToans  and  travail  cease;Let  the  glorious 

2.  Earth  can  now  but  tell  the  sto-ry  Of  Thy  liitter  cross  and  pain  ;She  shall  yet  be- 

3.  With  that  "blessed  hope"  before  us, Let  no  harp  remain  unstrung;Let  the  might-y 
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proc-la-mation  Hope  restore  and  faith  increase;  Christ  is  coming  !Christ  is  coming! 
hold  Thy  glory  When  Thou  comest  back  to  reign;  Christ  is  coming  !Christ  is  coming! 
advent  chorus  Onward  roll,from  tongue  to  tongue:Christ  is  coming  !Christ  is  coming! 
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Come, Thou  blessed  Prince  of  peace! 
Let      each  heart  re-peat  the  strain. 
Come,  Lord  Je  -  sus,  quick-ly  come! 


Come, Thou  blessed  Prince  of  peace! 
Let      each  heart  repeat  the  strain. 
Come,  Lord  Je-sus, quickly  come! 
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I  WANT  TO  BE  READY 
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want      to     be     read  -  y    when     Je   -  sus  comes.  Earth's  pleasures 
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dim  While  I'm  wait-ing  for  Him;  Lord,keepme  tUl    Je   -   sus     comes. 
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JESUS  COMES 


Mrs.  Phoebe  Palmer 


William  J.  Kirkpatrick 
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Watch,  ye  saints, with  eye-lids  wak-ing;  Lo!     the  powers  of  heav'n  are  shaking; 
Lo !       the  prom-ise     of  your  Sav-iour,  Par-doned  sin    and  purchased  f a-vor, 
Na-tions  wane, though  proud  and  stately  ;Christ  His  king-dom  hast'neth  greatly; 
Sin-  ners,  come, while  Christ  is  pIeading;Now    for  you  He's  in  -  ter -ced-ing; 
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Keep  j^our  lamps  all  trimmed  and  burning, Read-y  for  your  Lord's  re  -  turn-ing. 
Blood- washed  robes  and  crown  of  glo-ry ;  Haste  to  tell  re-demption's  sto  -  ry. 
Earth  her  lat  -  est  pangs  is  summing;  Shout, ye  saints, your  Lord  is  com-ing. 
Haste,  ere  grace  and  time  di-min-ished     Shall  proclaim  the  mj's-t'ry    fin-ished. 
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Lo! 
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He 

comes, 
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Je-sus 

comes; 

Lo! 

He  comes, 

He  comes  all- 

-glo-rious! 
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Je-sus  comes  to  reign  vie -to-rious,  Lo!    He  comes;    yes,     Je-sus  comes. 
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SOME  BRIGHT  MORNING 


Charlotte  G.  Homer 
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1.  Be       not     a  -  wea  -  ry%   for     la-  bor  will  cease, 

2.  Wea  -  ri  -  some  bur-dens  wll    all    be  laid  down, 

3.  La   -    bor  well  done  shall   re-oeiveits    re -ward, 

4.  O        what   a     time    of      re  -  joic-ing  will  come, 

5.  There  with  the  loved  ones  who've  gone  on  be-fore, 
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Some 
Some 
Some 
Some 
Some 
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glad 
glad 
glad 
glad 
glad 


morn 
morn 
morn 
morn 
morn 
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Tur  -  moil  will  change  in-to  in  -  fi  -  nite  peace, Some  bright  morn  -  ing. 
Then  shall  our  cross  be  exchanged  for  a  crown,  Some  bright  morn  -  ing. 
Thou  who  art  faith-ful  shall  be  with  the  Lord,  Some  bright  morn  -  ing. 
When  all  the  ransomed  are  gathered  at  home.  Some  bright  morn -ing. 
We    shall  sing  ijraise  to  the  Lamb  ev  -  er  -  more.  Some  bright  morn  -  ing. 
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Some  glad  morn-ing, 
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Some  bright  morning, 


When  the  sun    is  shin-ing 
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morn-ing  . 


We  shall  see  the  Lord  of  har-vest,  By     and 
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LONGING 


H.  PE  F. 


Henry  de  Fluiter 
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1.  Pre-  cious    Re- deem -er,  my   broth -er     and  friend,  Dear  -  er     than 

2.  Earth  holds    no  charm  that  can     lure    me      a  -  way,  Kept     by     the 

3.  Deep  -  er      than     o  -  eean  and  bound-less     as    space.  Such      is     the 

4.  Friends  here  mav    fail     me,  but      Je  -  sus      is      true;  O        what      a 
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all       is     my  Sav 

love   of     my  Sav 

love   of     my  Sav 

won-der  -  ful  Sav 
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ioiir;  On      me     His  grace  and  His  bless-ings  de-scend, 

iour;  Sweet-er      He  grows  ev  - 'ry    step   of    the  way, 

iour;  Soul-thrill -ing  rap-ture     to    look    in    His  face, 

iour;  His   love     suf  -  fi-cientwill    car  -  ry    me  thro', 
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I'm   long-ing,  dear 


Sav-iour,  for     Thee. 


I  I 

Long-ing,  dear  Sav-iour,  I'm 

Long      -    -      .      ing, 
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long-ing    for  Thee! 

long     -     -     -    -    ing. 

Has  -  ten. 
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glad  moment, 
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to     be,      Sav-iour,with  Thee,  Longing,I'm  long-ing  for  Je  -  sus 
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J  85      IN  A  LITTLE  WHILE  WE'RE  GOING  HOME 
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1.  Let      us     sing     a     song  that  will  cheer  us    by    the  way,  In 

2.  We   will      do     the  work  that  our  hands  may  find  to    do,     In 

3.  We   will  smooth  the  path  for  some  wea-ry,  way-worn  feet.  In 

4.  There's  a   rest    be -yond, there's  re-lief  fromev-'ry  care,    In 
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while  we're  go  -  ing  home;  For  the  night  will  end  in  the    ev  -  er  -  last-ing  day, 
while  we're  go  -  ing  home;  And  the  grace  of  God  will  our  dai  -  ly  strength  renew, 
while  we're  go  -  ing  home;  And  may  loving  hearts  spread  around  an  influence  sweet! 
while  we're  go  -  ing  home;  And  no  tears  shall  fall  in  that  cit  -  y  bright  and  fair, 
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In     a     ht-tle  while  we're  go  -  ing  home.     In     a      Ut  -  tie  while,            In  a 

In       a      lit  -  tie  while, 
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lit  -  tie  while.  We  shall  cross   the  bil-low's  foam ;   We  shall  meet  at   last, 

In     a       lit  -  tie  while. 
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When  the  storm-y  winds  are  past,    In     a        ht  -  tie  while  we're  go  -  ing  home. 
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WHEN  THE  KING  SHALL  CLAIM  HIS  OWN 
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Edwin  Barnes 
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1.  In     the    glad  time  of    the  har-vest,  In     the   grand  mil -len-nial  year, 

2.  O       the     rap-tureof   His  peo-ple!  Long  they've  dwelt  on  earth's  low  sod, 

3.  Long  they've  toiled  within  the  harvest, Sown  the     pre-cious  seed  with  tears; 

4.  We  shall  gi-eet  the  loved  and  lov-ing,  Who  have  left      us   lone-ly  here; 
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When  the  King  shall  take  His  scep-ter,  And  to  judge  the  world  ap-pear, 
With  their  hearts  e'er  turning  home- ward, Rich  in  faith  and  love  to  God. 
Soon  they'll  drop  their  heav-y  bur-dens  In  the  glad  mil -len-nial  years; 
Ev    -   ery  heart-ache  wiU   be     ban-ished  When  the  Sav  -  iour  shall  ap-pear; 
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Earth  and  sea  shall  ^aeld  their  treasure,  AU  shall  stand 
They  wiU  share  the  hfe  im  -  mor-tal,  They  will  know 
They  wiU  share  the  bhss  of  heav-en,  Nev  -  er  -  more 
Nev  -  er  grieved  with  sin     or      sor-row,  Nev  -  er     wea  - 


ps^ 


be-fore  the  throne; 
as  they  are  known, 
to   sigh  or  moan; 
ry     or     a  -  lone; 
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Just  a  -  wards  will  then  be  giv  -  en,  When  the  King  shall  claim  His  own. 
They  will  pass  the  pearl-y  por  -  tal,  When  the  King  shall  claim  His  own. 
Star  -  ry  crowns  will  then  be  giv  -  en.  When  the  King  shall  claim  His  own. 
O         we     long     for  that  glad  mor-row  When  the  King  shall  claim  His  own. 
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ONE  DAY! 


J.  Wilbur  Chapman 


Chas.  II.  Marsh 
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1.  One  day  when  heav  -  en     was   filled  with  His  prais 

2.  One  day  they    led     Him     up    Cal  -  va -ry'smoun 

3.  One  day  they  left     Him     a  -  lone     in    the     gar   ■ 

4.  One  day  the  grave  could  con-ceal  Him  no     long 

5.  One  day  the  trum  -  pet    will  sound  for  His     com 
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sm  was      as   black  as  could  be, 

nailed  Him  to  die  on  the  tree; 
rest  -  ed,  from  suf-fer  -  ing  free; 
stone  rolled  a  -  way  from  the  door; 
skdes      with    His      glo  -  ry    will    shine; 
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Je  -  sus  came  forth      to     be 
Suf  -  fer  -  ing     an  -  guish,  de  - 
An  -  gels  came  down   o'er   His 
Then  He     a  -  rose,      o  -  ver 
Won-der  -  ful     day,     my     be  ■ 
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born   of     a     vir  -  gin — Dwelt  amongst  men, 
spisedandre- jeet  -  ed;     Bear-ing  our  sins, 
tomb  to  keep  vig   -   il;      Hope  of    the  hope - 
death  He  had  con-quered;Now  is      as-cend- 
lov  -  ed  onesbring-ing;    Glo  -  ri  -  ous   Sav  - 


my     ex-am-ple    is    He! 

my    Re-deemer    is     He! 
less,   my  Saviour  is     He! 
•  ed,    my  Lord  ev  -  er  -  more! 
iour,  this   Je-sus   is     mine! 
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Liv  -  ing.  He  loved      me;        dy-ing,  He    saved     me;       Bur-ied,  He 


9istt 


^ 


1^ 
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car  -  ried   my    sins    far     a  -  way; 


Ris  -  ing.  He   jus  -   ti  -  fied 
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free-ly  for-ev  -   er;     One  day  He's  com  -  ing — O     glo-ri-ous   day! 
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J 88         WE  ARE  LIVING,  WE  ARE  DWELLING 

Anon.  Unknown 

$ 

I  I 

1.  We      are     liv  -  ing,    we     are  dwell-ing,   In        a  grand  and    aw-ful  time, 

2.  Chris-tian, rouse  and  arm   for    con-fliet,   Nerve  thee  for  the    bat- tie-field; 

3.  Wick-ed     spir-its    gath  -  er  round  thee,  Le  -  gions  of  those  foes    to   God; 

4.  Chris-tian, rouse!  fight  in    this  war -fare.  Cease  not  till  the    vic-tory's  won; 

-#-      -*-      -^  -^-      #-  I  ^1 
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In        an     age    on       a  -  ges    tell  -  ing — To       be     liv  -  ing    is     sub-lime. 
Bear  the     hel-met     of      sal-va-tion,    And    the    might-y    gos- pel  shield; 
Prin  -  ei  -  pal  -  i  -  ties  most  might-y,      Walk  un- seen  the  earth  a -broad; 
Till  your  Cap-tain   loud  pro-claim-eth,  "Serv- ant  of       the  Lord, well  done!" 


* 
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Hark!     the  wak-ing    up     of  na-tions,Gog      and  Ma-gog     to    the    fray; 

Let     the  breast-plate, peace, be  on    thee,  Take   the  Spir-it's  sword  in  hand; 

They      are   gath-ering  to    the  bat  -  tie.    Strengthened  for  the  last  deep  strife; 

He,         a  -  lone,w^ho  thus  is  faith-ful,    Who       a  -  bid-eth    to    the   end, 

m  »         m         m         m        m  m  m  -0-  •      -0-       -0-      -0-      -0-      -»-      -&- 
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Hark! 

what 

Bold 

-    Iv, 

Chris 

-  tian. 

Hath 

the 

4- 
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soundeth?  Is     ere  -  a  -  tion  Groan-ing  for  her   lat  -  ter  day? 
fear-less  -  ly,     go  forth  then, In       Je-ho-vah's  strength  to  stand, 
arm !  be  wateh-ful,    read-y,    Strug-gle  man-ful  -  ly        for  hfe. 
prom-ise,    in     the    kingdom  An        e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty        to  spend. 
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A  NEW  DAY  DAWNING 
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There's  a  new  day  dawn-ing,  There's  a     new  day  dawn-ing,  Then  a  -  rise,  0 


chil-dren  of  the  light,  A-rise   and     sing!  There's  a     new  day  dawning,  There's  a 
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new  day  dawning.  When  the  nations  of  the  world  shall  worship  Christ  the  King. 
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CROWN  HIM 
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From  "Songs  of  Triumph' 
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By  and  by  we'll  see  the  King,    By  and  by  we'll  see  the  King,  By  and  by  we'll 
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see  the  King,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all.  And  crown       Him 
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d  of  all. 
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Lord  of  all,  And  crown  .  .  .  Him  Lor 
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And  crown    Him  Lord  of      all. 


^ 


>—»—>>- 


146 


f^m 


i 


J9J 

ISAAC  Watts 


WE'RE  MARCHING  TO  ZION 


THE  HOMELAND 


Robert  Lowry 


^ 


3SI^ 


1.  Come,  we  that 

2.  Let     those  re 

3.  The       hill  of 

4.  Then      let  our 


^^§=8=? 


love  the  Lord,  And      let      our  joys    be  known; 

fuse     to    sing    Who    nev  -  er  knew  our  God; 

Zi   -   on  yields  A         thou- sand  sa  -   cred  sweets, 

songs  a-bound.  And      ev  -  'ry  tear     be  dry; 
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Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  ac-cord,  Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  ae-eord, 
But  chil-dren  of  the  heav'nly  King,  But  chil-dren  of  the  heav'niy  King, 
Be  -  fore  we  reach  the  heav'nly  fields,  Be  -  fore  we  reach  the  heav'nly  fields, 
We're  marching  through  Imman-uel's  ground,  We're  marching  through  Immanuel's  ground, 
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And  thus 
May  speak 
Or     walk 
To      fair 


^m 


t 


sur     - 
their 
the 
er 


round  the  throne.  And  thus  sur-round  the      throne. 

joys      a-broad,  May  speak  their  joys    a    -   broad. 

gold  -  en  streets.  Or    walk    the  gold  -  en        streets. 
worlds  on   high.    To     fair  -  er  worlds  on       high. 
^      -^    f:      ^      ^  .  -0. .  ^^^. 


And  thus  surround  the  throne.  And  thus   sur-round         the 


throne. 


i 


Refrain 
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Beau^-  ti  -  ful,  beau-ti-ful      Zi  -   on; 
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We're  march  -  ing     to     Zi    -   on. 
We're  marching  on    to     Zi   -   on. 
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^r=r 


We're  march-ing  up-ward  to   Zi      -      on,    The  beau  -  ti  -  ful  cit  -  y      of     God. 
heav'n-ly    Zi-on, 
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Fannv  J.  Crosby 
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MY  SAVIOUR  FIRST  OF  ALL 


-^ 


John  R.  Sweney 


sm 


1.  When  my     life  -  work    is     end  -  ed,    and     I     cross  the  swell-ing     tide, 

2.  Oh,      the   soul  -  thrill  -  ing  rap-ture  when    I      view  His  bless-ed      face, 

3.  Oh,      the  dear     ones    de  -  part -ed!  How  the     ten  -  der  mem-'ries  come, 

4.  Thro'  the  gates      to      the     ci  -  ty,     in      a      robe   of   spot-less  white, 


^ 


±±1 


Wl 
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■> N-^ 


When  "this  mor  -  tal    puts     on      im-mor-tal    -   i    -  ty;' 

And       the  lus  -  ter      of      His   kind  -  ly    beam-ing  eye; 

As          the  fare  -  well     at      the     ri v  -  er       I        re  -  call ; 

He         will  lead     me  where   no    tears  shall    ev  -  er  fall; 


i^ 
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I  shall 
How  my 
In  the 
In      the 
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know  my  Redeemer  when  I  reach  the  oth-er  side,  And  His  smile  will  be  the 
full  heart  will  praise  Him  for  the  mercy,  love,  and  grace,  That  prepares  for  me  a 
sweet  vales  of   E-den  we  shall  meet  no  more  to  roam.  But     I  long  to   see  my 
glad    song  of    a-ges    I  shaU  min-gle  withde-hght;  But     I  long  to  meet  my 
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first      to     wel  -  come  me. 

man  -  sion     in       the  sky. 

Sav  -  iour  first      of  all. 

Sav  -  iour  first      of  aU. 


I    shall      know Him,   I    shall 

I  shall  know 
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know 

Him 

As 
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eemed  by    His 
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side     I     shaU 

stand, 

I    shall 
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I  shall  know  Him,  I  shall  know  Him  By  the  print  of  the   nails  in  His  hands 
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-0-  -0-  -0-              i        r                                                                             -      ^ 
0      » — 0 — 0 0 0 — r<9 • • •— r-# • • a ^ ^ 


§a*=»=^=&=t: 


y-^r-J- 


i 


2S 


193 


FACE  TO  FACE 


Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck 

Moderato 


Grant  Colfax  Tullar 
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1.  Face   to  face  with  Christ  my  Sav-ionr,  Face  to  face,  what  will  it     be, 

2.  On    -    ly  faint-ly   now  I      see      Him,  With  the  darkening  veil  be-tween, 

3.  What     re-joic-ing   in  His  pres  -  ence,  Whenarebanishedgrief  and  pain; 

4.  Face      to  face!  oh,  bUss-ful  mo -ment!  Face      to  face-to  see  and  know ; 


J2- 


m^ 


^ 


-1=2- 
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When  with  rap-ture  I     be  -  hold   Him,  Je  -  sus  Christ  who  died  for   me? 
But         a  bless  -  ed  day  is    com  -  ing,  When  His  glo  -  ry   shall    be   seen. 
When  the  crook-ed  ways  are  straight-ened,  And  the  dark  things  shall  be  plain. 
Face      to  face  with  my  Re-deem  -  er,    Je  -  sus  Christ,  who  loves  me   so. 


§i^ 


i|c=t 


^^ 


42- 


Refrain 


dt 


^ — ^-^-^ 


j—^ 


-si- 


d     d 


^ 


-*— i: 


Face     to  face  shall  I    be-hold    Him,     Far    be-yond  the  star-ry     sky; 
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Faeff     to    face  in   all  His    glo  -  ry,      I    shall  see   Him   by     and  by! 
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\V.  C.  Poole 


I  SHALL  SEE  THE  KING 


i^ 


B.    D.    ACKLEY 


r 


^—1 

1.  I      shall  see  the   King  Where  the  an -gels    sing,  I         shall    see      the 

2.  In    the  land  of   song,  In        the  glo  -  ry  throng.  Where  there  nev  -  er 

3.  I      shall  see  the  King,  All        my  trib-utes  bring,  And   shall   look     up 


^m 


1 — r 


— * ^:-S 

King  some     day,     In        the     bet  -  ter  land.  On      the   gold  -  en  strand, 

comes     a      night.    With  my   Lord  once  slain    I        shall    ev    -   er    reign 
on         His      face;     Then  my    song  shall     be      How  He     ran-somedme 


9Sa 


S^=t: 


Refrain 


And  with  Him  shall  ev  -  er  stay. 
In  the  glo  -  ry  land  of  Ught. 
And    has  kept      me    by     His     grace. 


In     His  glo  -  ry,        I    shall 
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see     the  King,   And     for  -  ev   -   er 
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end-less  prais  -  es     sing;  'Twas  on 
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195  WHERE  THE  GATES  SWING  OUTWARD  NEVER 


C.  H.  G. 
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H.  Gabriel 
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1.  Just     a     few  more  days     to     be     filled  with  praise,  And  to     tell     the 

2.  Just     a     few  more  years  with  their  toil     and  tears,  And  the  jour  -  ney 

3.  Tho'  the  hills     be  steep  and   the    val  -  leys  deep.    With  no  flow'rs  my 

4.  What  a     joy  'twill    be    when    I    wake     to      see      Him  for  whom  my 

— I — I — 1^- fc^-# — t-    '     -■--'-•-*- 
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old,     old      sto  -  ry;    Then,  when  twi-light  falls,  and    my  Sav-iour  calls, 
will     be     end-  ed;    Then   I'll     be   with  Him,  where  the  tide     of    time 
way      a-dorn-ing;  Tho'    the    night    be     lone   and  my  rest      a     stone, 
heart   is     burn  -  ing !  Nev  -  er  -  more     to     sigh,  nev  -  er-more     to      die — 


9ss^ 
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I       shall     go      to    Him    in      glo  -   ry. 

With  e   -  ter  -  ni  -  ty      is     blend -ed.     I'll    ex-change  my  cross  for     a 

Joy      a  -  waits   me     in     the  morn  -  ing. 

For    that  day     my  heart   is     yearn -ing. 
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star-ry  crown,  Where  the  gates  swing  out- ward  nev  -  er;     At  His  feet   I'll 
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lay     ev  -  'ry      bur-den   down  And  with   Je  -  sus   reign   for  -  ev 
^        •  •     ^         _.     .         _         -        -•- 


P^^i 


er. 


m 


'^ 


42- 


Ji^i*: 


Copyright,  1920,  by  Homer  A.  Rodeheav-er.   International  Copyright  Secured. 

151 


196 


JERUSALEM  THE  GOLDEN 


Bernard  of  Cluny      Tr.  by  John  M.  Neale 


Alexander  Ewing 
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1.  Je    -    ru  -  sa  -  lem   the  gold  -  en, 

2.  They  stand,  those  halls  of  Zi   -   on, 

3.  There     is      the  throne  of  Da  -  vid, 

4.  O        sweet  and  bless  -  ed  coun  -  try. 


With  milk   and    hon  -  ey     blest, 
All        ju  -   bi  -  lant  -with    song, 
And  there,  from  care     re  -  leased. 
The  home     of   God's    e   -  lect! 
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neath  thy    con  -  tem  - 
bright  with  man  -  y  an 
song    of     them  that 
sweet  and   bless  -  ed 
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pla  -  tion    Sink  heart   and  voice   op  -  pressed, 
an  -  gel,     And     all      the    mar-tyr   throng, 
tri  -  umph.  The  shout     of    them  that   feast; 
coun  -  try.    That    ea  -  ger  hearts  ex  -  pect! 
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I  know  not,     O        I 

The   Prince   is       ev   -  er 
And      they  who,  ^vith  their 
Je     -    sus,     in      mer  -  cy 
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know    not  What  ho  -  ly  joys     are 

in    them.  The  day -light    is       se 

Lead  -  er.  Have  con-quered  in     the 

bring      us  To  that   dear  land    of 
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fight, 
rest; 
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What     ra  -   di  -  aney    of      glo    -   ry,  What   bliss     be-yond    corn-pare. 
The      pas-tures    of      the  bless  -  ed  Are     decked  in     glo  -  rious  sheen. 
For   -   ev  -   er      and    for  -   ev   -   er    Are       clad      in  robes     of  white. 
Who     art,  with   God   the      Fa  -  ther  And      Spir  -  it,    ev   -    er   blest. 
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Warner  Cole 


FM  ON  MY  WAY  HOME 

Harry   D.   Clarke     Arr.  hy  Wayne  Hooper 
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I'm  on  my  way  home,  My  heavenly  home;  I'm  on  my  way  home  to  the  Sav  -  iour; 
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All    trials  will  be  o'er  On  heaven's  fair  shore;  I'm  on  my  way  home  to  heav-en. 
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SHALL  WE  GATHER  AT  THE  RIVER 


Robert  Lowry 
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Shall  we    gath-er     at    the  riv  -  er  Where  bright  an-gel  feet  have  trod, 

On      the    mar-gin   of    the  riv  -  er,  Wash  -  ing    up    its   sil  -  ver    spray. 

Ere      we  reach  the  shin-ing  riv  -  er,  Lay        we     ev  -  ery  bur-den    down; 

Soon  we'll  reach  the  shin-ing  riv  -  er,  Soon      our   pil-grim-age  wall    cease. 
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With    its    erys-tal  tide   for  -  ev    - 
We      ■will  walk  and  wor-ship   ev    - 
Grace  our   spir  -  its  wdU    de  -  Uv   - 
Soon    our    hap-pyjhearts  will  quiv  - 

»         »         »  .      p       m  .      m       '1 

er    Flow-ing     by 

er,  All     the    hap 

er.   And  pro  -  vide 

•  er    With  the     mel 

1  •           •  •    ^-'-" 

the  throne  of   God? 

-  py  gold -en      day. 
a     robe   and  crown. 

-  o  -  dy     of     peace. 
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Yes,  we'll  gath-er    at    the  riv  -  er,  The  beau-ti  -  ful,  the  beau-ti  -  ful    riv  -  er; 
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Gath-er  with  the  saints  at    the  riv  -  er   That  flows  by  the  throne  of      God. 
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UP  IN  THE  GLORY  LAND 


H.    DE    F. 


Henry  de  Fluitee 


Duet  and  Full  Chorus 


i 


^ 


w 


m-- 


1.  Pre  -  eious  words    by     Je  -  sus    spo-ken   Fill      my  soul  with  joy; 

2.  Tho'     at    times  my  faith  seems  fee-ble,   P"'ear  clouds  veil  the  blue; 

3.  This      as  -  sur  -  ance  cheers  me    onward,  Light  -  ens  ev  - 'ry  care; 

4.  Fare  -  well  world  -  ly    pride  and  hon  -  or,  Gain     but  for      a  day; 


^^^ 


:f=t 
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%^ 


=S=*=^ 
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"Lay  your  treas-ures    up      in    heav-en,  Where  noth-ing  can    de  -    stroy." 

0  how  sweet    to    hear  Him  whisper,  "I'll     bring  you  safe-ly        through." 
That  my     Sav-iour  walks  be  -  side  me,  Doth      ev  -  'ry  bur-den        share. 

1  am     sat  -  is  -  fied  with  Je  -  sus.  His       love  en-dures  al  -    way. 


^r-f-f-rij^ 


9ifc 


Refrain     Faster 
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tjt 
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Up     in    the  glo  -  ry  land  there's  a  place  prepared  for  me.         There's  where  my 

place  pre     -     pared  for  me. 


^iifc 
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:^- 


-^=^ 


-0 — ^ f- 

— I — ^ '- 
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heart  is,  and  my  treasure     is  there  a-wait-ing,  Up    in   the  glo-ry  land,  in  the 


=^—9 — \ ( y ^ 


-©>- 


3^ 


j-j    !    II  I.  ^H 


:ii=^^ 
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Father's  house  on  high.     There's  where  I'm  go-ing  with  Je-sus   by  and  by. 

Fa      -        ther's  house  on  high. 
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ON  JORDAN'S  STORMY  BANKS 


Samuel  Stennet 


T.  C.  O'Kane 

-A — 


4  0      \-0- 


1.  On  Jor-dan's  storm-y     banks    I     stand,  And    east 

2.  O'er  all   those  wide-ex  -  tend-ed   plains  Shines  one 

3.  When  shall  1  reach  that     hap  -  py    place  And      be 


4.  Filled  wdth  de-light,  my 


rap-tured  soul 


J=Ff 


Would  here 


a 

e 

for 

no 


wish  - 

-  ter  - 

-  ev  - 
long- 


ful   eye 
nal  day; 
er   blest? 
er     stay ; 
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To   Ca-naan'sfair   and    hap  -  py    land,  Where  mj^    pos  -  ses  -  sions  lie. 
There  Christ,  the  Sun,  for-ev  -   er  reigns.  And      scat-ters       night  a  -  way. 
When  shall  I     see      my     Fa-ther's   face  And       in     His       king-dom  rest? 
Though  Jordan's  waves  a-round  me    roll,  Fear  -  less     I'd       launch  a -way. 
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94i 


We  wiU     rest 


the  fair    and   hap  -  py     land,  Just 

by        and     by. 
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cross  on    the  eV  -  er-green  shore ; 

ev  -  er-green  shore; 

Sing  the  song  of 
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Mo-ses  and  the 
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OVER  YONDER 


H.    DE    F. 


Henry  de  Fluitek 


i 


« 


8: 


i:  r  r  ' — - 

1.  Come  let   us   sing     of    home  -  land,    Down  by  the  crys  -  tal  sea; 

2.  There  is      a   won-drous     cit    -     y,       Streets  of  transpar  -  ent  gold; 

3.  Wa  -  ter    of     life   there  flow  -  eth,     Fruit   in     a-bun-dant  store; 

4.  Come  go  with  me      to     home  -  land,   Je   -   sus    in-vites   you  there; 

N    N    ^  -♦-  --^- 

H 4- — ^- #- 


9^ 


^^=^=^ 
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^3 


±i. 


■r^f • • T       ' 

^  V 

Won-der  -  ful  land  where  Je   -  sus 

Not   half     its    glo  -  rious  beau  -  ty 

Cit   -    i  -  zens   of     that  coun  -  try 

Help  spread  the    in   -  vi    -  ta  -    tion. 


J=fe 


Build-eth   a    man-sion  for       me. 
Has   e'er    to    mor-talsbeen     told. 
Hun-ger   and  thirst  nev-er   -  more. 
Tell     it     to   men  ev  -  'ry   -    where. 

_       -       -       -     -^     -•-  .  -#-• 


^Vb   ^    >    -^ 


>-^ 


I    t    t 


Refrain 


J. 
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0  -  ver     yon'-  der,  down  by  the  crys-tal      sea, 

by        the     crys-tal    sea, 


down 


O  -  ver      yon-der, 


-^t- 


§^ 


r-rv^ 


1 — r^ 


-^ — I 


^ 


r=*=t 


^^ 


=P=hC 


There's  where  I   long     to     be.  No    more     sor  -  row,    toil,    grief. 

There's  where         I     long     to    be, 


nor 

4t 


9fct 


f^ 


n^ 
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poco  rit. 

— N 


^r^-^ 


are      In    the  home-land  bright  and  fair,  O  -  ver,    o 
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there. 
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C.  H.  G. 


THE  GLORY  SONG 


Chas.  H.  Gabbiel 
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fe 


^^ 
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-0 M—^ i » 

^     Jr       ^     ^ 


-iS^— 


1.  When  all   my    la-bors  and    tri  -  als   are  o'er,    And    I     am  safe  on  that 

2.  When,  by  the   gift    of    His    in  -  fi  -  nite  grace,  I        am    ac-cord  -  ed     in 

3.  Friends  will  be  there  I  have  loved  long  a  -  go ;    Joy    like     a     riv  -  er      a  - 

— • • • • 1- 


^ 


m^. 


>  »  »  > 
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sgc 


^  f  f  t ''' 
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I    I    I-    I    I  =»=^^ — p=^ 

—J — H 1 m • 8 —  — • • w 


beau  -  ti  -  ful  shore.  Just  to  be  near  the  dear  Lord  I  a  -  dore, 
heav-en  a  place,  Just  to  be  there  and  to  look  on  His  face, 
round  me    will     tlow;     Yet,  just      a  smile  from  my     Sav-iour,     I     know, 
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Will  thro'  the    a  -  ges   be     glo  -  ry    for     me  O   that  will   be 

O  that  will 
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^iS^S 
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T=rf 


f    n  rr 


glo-ry  for  me, 
be  glo-ry 


Glo-ry  for  me,  glo-ry    forme;       When  by  His  grace 

for  me,  glo-ry     for   me,  glo-ry     for    me, 
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I   shall  look  on    His  face, 
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That  will  be    glo-ry,    be   glo-ry    for    me. 
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J.  c. 


WHERE  WETL  NEVER  GROW  OLD 


M. 
Effectively 


Jas.   C.  Moore 


1.  I       have  heard   of      a       land      on    the     far  -  a-way  strand, 'Tis      a 

2.  In      that  beau  -  ti  -  ful    home  where  we'll  nev  -  er  more  roam,  We    shall 

3.  When  our  work  here    is      done    and  the     life-crown  is      won.    And  our 

-•-•      -•-     -•-  -•-      -0- 

-0-^-^—h0 ^ ^ • ^— r-t= t—T^ f2 -t^t^. 
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gS3^ 
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-ti2- 
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i^t 
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-f^—P 
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Pg 


beau-ti  -  ful  home  of     the  soul;  Built  by    Je  -  sus  on    high,  there  we 

be        in      the  sweet  by    and  by ;  Hap  -  py  praise  to  the  King    thro'  e  - 

troubles     and    tri  -  als     are  o'er.  All     our   sor-row  will    end,     and  our 

-^  -g'  V  r — ^»— fe# 


-^M>- 


^ 


-te 1 — ; — I — 


:4=jpj=^ 


^ 


-i^- 


nev  -  er  shall  die,  'Tis  a  land  where  we  nev  -  er  grow  old. 
ter  -  ni  -  ty  sing,  'Tis  a  land  where  we  nev  -  er  shall  die. 
voie  -  es     will    blend  With  the    loved  ones  who've  gone  on      be   -    fore. 

i= — t^— 1= — ^ — r  r  ,  v    -g-    -w    r — / — 0  ,  ^.^. 
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:^ 
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^3=t 


Nev-er  grow  old,  nev-er  grow  old.  In  a  land  where  we'll  never  grow  old ; 

[Where  we'll 


4=^- 
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Nev-er  grow  old,  nev-er  grow  old.  In  a  land  where  we'll  never  grow  old. 

[Where  we'll 

-•-     -&-•  -0-  -0-     -^-      -0-   -0-   -0- 


^-k — k— L     I     I  .   I     r^^^ 
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GOD'S  TOMORROW 


A.  }I.  A. 


A.    H.    ACKLEY 


-^- 


-^r- ^-fv- 


^^r::^- 


=1: 
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1.  God's  tomorrow   is     a  day  of   gladness,  And  its    joys  shall  nev-er   fade; 

2.  God's  tomorrow   is      a  day  of  greet-ing;  We  shall  see    the  Saviour's  face; 

3.  God's  tomorrow    is      a  day  of   glo  -  ry;  We  shall  wear  the  crown  of  life; 


#    -^    -ft-- 


g^#^ 


izki 


E^J 
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-V — ^ — ►-- 
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:^^ 
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:|= 
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fc^ 
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:^ 


^a:^ 


No  more  weeping,  no  more  sense  of  sad-ness,  No  more  foes  to  make  a  -  fraid. 
And  our  longing  hearts  a-wait  the  meeting  In  that  ho  -  ly,  hap-py  place. 
Sing  thi-o' countless  3'ears  love's  old,  old  story,  Freefor-ev   -  er  from  all  strife. 


9^^ 


:^t=t?=^: 


toi 
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God's  to-mor-row,    God's  to  -  mor- row,    Ev-'ry  cloud  ^ill  pass    a-way 
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At  the  dawn-ing   of    that  day;  God's  to-mor  -  row,     No  more  sor-row, 
f — i — R* ^— - — ,•-— a 


SE 


^EE^|j^e|^» 


For     I     know  that  God's  to  -  mor  -  row  Will  be   bet  -  ter  than   to 
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day! 
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THE  END  OF  THE  ROAD 


Lizzie  DeArmond 

^ — 5^ 


Elton  M.  Roth 
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1.  When  I   come    to     the  end     of      the  long,  long  road,  The  shadows  \sall 

2.  Look-ing  back  o'er  the  years  that  were  hard  and  drear.  The  hand   of   the 

3.  When  I   come    to     the   end     of      the  long,  long  road,  And    tri  -  als  will 
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flee       a  -  way,  And   I'll    stand  in      the  glo  -  ri  -  ous   light  of   God, 

will       flee      a  -  way, 
Christ  I'll   see;  While  my  heart  will     go  forth  with  a     song   of  praise, 

the      Christ  I'll     see: 

all       be     past,  I        shall  look    in     the  face   of   my  dear-est  Friend, 

will         all      be     past,  ^ 
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Where  dwell-eth  e-  ter-nal  day. 
Be  -  cause  of  His  love  for  me  . 
Safe     home    in     Hisheav'nat      last. 


When  I    come  to     the  end,  the 
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When     I       come 
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to 
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end     of     the  road,  To   the  land   of       e  -  ter  -  ni   -   ty,  When   I 

To      the     land  of  e     -     ter  -  nl   -   ty. 
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come  to    the  end      of    life's  long  road,  The  face    of     my  Lord  I'll 

^ 


95^1?:^ 


:^>^ 


-*-— 


iiizte 


>      R    g      g 


see. 


I 


gs 


W- 


Copyright,  1920,  by  Elton  M.  Roth.   Horner  A.  Rodeheaver,  owner. 
160 


206 


E.  M.  R. 

Duet 


IN  THE  DAWN  OF  ETERNAL  DAY 


Ki,TON  M.  Roth 


1.  Tho'    we     jour-ney     the   path-way   that   leads  thro'  the    night,  And  our 

2.  There  are   ques-tions   and   mys-t'ries  that     oft  -  en       a  -   rise     As    our 

3.  Tho'    the   road  may  seem  long,  and    the     jour  -ney     be     hard.  And  our 
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:i==i: 


feet  may  be  wea  -  ry  and  worn; 
foot-steps  we  vain-ly  re-  trace; 
eyes  may  be   blind-ed   with    tears, 


Ev  -  'ry  cloud  will  be  lift  -  ed  and 
But  they  all  shall  be  quiek-ly  e  - 
There  a-waits  for    the  faith-ful      a 
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all     will   be  bright  In  the  dawn  of  that  gold  -  en  morn, 

rased  from  our  ej^es  When  we  look  in  His  bless  -  ed  face, 

glo-rious  re- ward  In  the  home  of  the   end -less  years. 
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life  will      be  noth  -  ing,  When  the  mists  have  been  rolled  a 
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dark-ness  of  night  Will  be  turned  in-to  light.  In  the  dawn  of  e  -  ter  -  nal 


day. 
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SOME  DAY 


Dk.  Victor  M.  Staley 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel 


Some  day  'twill  all  be     o-ver — the  toils  and  cares  of  life;  Some  day  the  world  be 

Some  day  I'll  see  the  mansions  of   heav-en's  cit  -  y  fair;  Some  day  I'll  greet  with 

Some  day  I'll  see  the  Saviour  and  know  Him  face  to  face;  Some  day  re-ceive,un- 


J-. 


J^l 


jtlJ 


-U. 


^i. 


-i 


*-:^t,^^ 


iii 


g-tv^- 


42- 


r 
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vanquished  With  all  this  mor-tal  strife;  Some  day,  the  jour-ney  end-ed,  I'll 
pleas -u re  The  dear  ones  waiting  there ;  Some  day  I'U  hear  the  voic-es  Of 
meas-ured,  The  bless-ings  of  His  grace;  Some  day  He'll  smile  up-on    me  From 


J-     -J- 


-kl- 
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Jz^ 


^Jl 
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^S^ 


uot 
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lay  my  burden  down;  Some  day,  in  realms  su-pernal.  Receive  at  last  my  crown. 
God's  an-geUc  throng;  Some  day  I'U  join  the  chorus  In  heav'n's  immortal  song, 
that  white  throne  above;  Some  day  I'll  know  the  fullness  Of    His   un  -  dy-ing  love. 

^    ^ 
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Some     day,    ....  some  hap  -  py 

Some  hap  -  py    day. 


f   f 


U      U      i/      _ 

day, '        The 

some  hap  -  py     day. 


Lord 


1/  1/     '1/ 

will  wipe  all  tears    a  -  way, And   I     shall  go   to  dwell  with 

all   tears  a-way, 


fe      g        g        /      g        g- 
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Him, 

to 


dwell  with  Him, 


To  dwell  with  Him some  hap-py 


-« — ^— ^ 


:tfcn 


day. 

hap-py 
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day. 
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A  FEW  MORE  YEARS  SHALL  ROLL 
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HORATIUS    BoNAR 


Lowell  Mason 


=^ 


-^ 


"2?- 


-(S- 
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years  shall    roll, 

storms  shall  beat 

Strug  -  gles    here, 

lit   -   tie   while. 


A 
On 
A 
And 

-f2-- 


few  more  sea  - 
this  wild,  rock 
few  more  part 
He     shall  come 
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sons 

-  y 

■  ings 
a  - 


come, 
shore, 
sore, 
gain 


^- 


-P^ 


^ 


5^ 


^ 
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^j_^ ^ , ^-^ ^---s^ 

And  we  shall  meet  the  loved  who  now  Are  sleep-ing  in  the  tomb. 
And  we  shall  be  where  tem-pests  cease.  And  surg  -  es  swell  no  more. 
A  few  more  toils,     a      few  more  tears,  And     we   shall  weep  no    more. 

Who     died   that    we  might  live,  who  Uves  That   we   may  with  Him  reign. 

.,2.        -^       .^         -ft.         _^.       -,.        ^  H».         .p.       Ip      -|g- 
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-tffi- 
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Then,  O  my  Lord,  pre  -  pare  My  soul  for  that  great  day; 

Then,  O  my  Lord,  pre  -  pare  My  soul  for  that  calm  day; 

Then,  O  my  Lord,  pre  -  pare  My  soul  for  that  blest  day; 

Then,  O  my  Lord,  pre  -  pare  My  soul  for  that  glad  day; 


^ 
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-f2- 


:t 


-^-- 


9ii=e 


fci 
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^Es^ 
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wash  me 
wash  me 
wash  |me 
wash   me 

-(2-      -P- 


in  Thy  pre-cious  blood.  And  take  my  sins  a 

in  Thy  pre-cious  blood,  And  take  my  sins  a 

in  Thy  pre-cious  blood,  And  take  my  sins  a 

in  Thy  pre-cious  blood.  And  take  my  sins  a 

JS-  -#-  -^s--      -•-                  -*-       -^-      't-     42-  -•- 
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SUNRISE 


W.  V.  Poole 
8oLO 


R.    D.    ACKLEY 
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:fe 
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1.  When  I  shall  come  to   the    end  of    my     way,  When  I   shall  rest  at    the 

2.  When  in   His  beau-ty      I      see  the  great  King,  Join  with  the  ran-somed  His 

3.  When  Ufe  is       o  -  ver  and  dayUght  is  passed,  In      heav-en's  har-bor   my 

.     J-     i        J^    i 


BiJ]_g|__g 
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^fL. 


1^ 
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i^^E^a 


r=i= 


3^ 
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=^ 
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close  of   life's  day,    When  "Welcome  home"  I  shall  hear  Je-sus  say.      Oh, 

prais-es     to      sing,  When     I    shall  -join  them  my   trib-utes  to  bring,    Oh, 

an  -  chor    is      cast.   When     I      see     Je  -  sus    my    Sav-iour  at  last.      Oh, 

)?     J.     J.  ;?  .  i 


^E^ 
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that  \vill  be     sun-rise   for     me, 

■^- — t 
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:i=± 
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Sun-rise     to-mor-row,  sun-rise  to- 
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^E^EE^E^E^ 
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mor-row.  Sun-rise   in     glo-ry     is  wait-ing   for  me;     Sun-rise  to-mor-row, 
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sun-rise     to  -  mor-row,     Sun-rise  with  Je  -  sus    for     e  -  ter  -  ni   -   ty. 
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A.  H.  A. 


AT  THE  END  OF  THE  ROAD 


A.    H.    ACKLEV 


1.  There'll  he  light  in    the   sky  from  the  pal-ace    on    high,  When  I    come  to  the 

2.  Ev    -    'ry  longwea-ry  mile  I'll   re-count  with  a  smile,  When  I    come  to  the 

3.  Just        a   gate    o  -  pen  wide  and    a  friend  by  my  side,  When  I    come  to  the 
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§4^=3 


-P2- 


^* 
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^^ 


^~ 


f^ 
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^s^. 


I      1^ 


Ir-  r 


end  of  the  road;  .  .  .  Sweet  re-lief  from  all  care  will  be  wait-ing  me  there, 
end  of  the  road,  .  .  .  And  the  foes  that  be  -  set,  God  will  make  me  for  -  get, 
end  of  the     road,  .  .  .    That  is   all    that   I     ask   as      a  crown  for  my    task, 


r-^-^ 
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When  I  come  to  the  end  of    the    road.  .  .  .  When  the  long  day  is     end-ed,  the 
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ffi 


^- 
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jour-ney  is    o'er,   I  shall  en-ter  that  blessed  a  -  bode,  .  .    For  the  Sav-iour  I 
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love  will  be   wait-ing   for    me   When  I     come  to  the  end  of   the     road. 


X 
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0  THE  WAY  IS  LONG  AND  WEARY 


G.  F.  R. 

Slowly 


George  F.  Root 


-N — ^- 


f^r=r=s=s 


T 


1.  O        the  way  is  long  and  weary,  And  our  bleeding  feet  are  sore;  Is  it 

2.  Thro' the  wilderness  we're foH'wing  Where  the  stronger  ones  have  led;  Is  it 

3.  O  how  sweet  would  be  a    rest-ing  place,  A  safe  and  quiet  home;  Is  it 

-P — ^ 


far  to 
far  to 
far  to 


9i^^4=? 


b  4.  p 


^=ii— ^— ^ 


-A— fv 


-V — ^ — h 


r 


f-rr 


■H ^ •- 


Canaan's  land?  Is  it  far  to  Canaan's  land?  In  the  des-ert  we  are  longing  For  its 

Canaan's  land?  Is  it  far  to  Canaan's  land?  Where  the  sand  is  often  burning,  And  the 

Canaan's  land?  Is  it  far  to  Canaan's  land?3Where  the  cru-el  days  of  bondage  And  of 

^     N     I       N    ^  ^     ^ 


-J- 


-^ — ^ 


-p — ^ 
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4= 


>— ^ — ^zzE 


-i>> — ^ 
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iv— •- 


r/-  \  / 1 1 1-^ 1- 


shel-ter  more  and  more.  Is  it  far,  is  it 
ground  our  on-ly  bed.  Is  it  far,  is  it 
fear   will  nev  -  er  come.   Is      it  far,     is      it 


far  to  Ca-naan's  land? 
far  to  Ca-naan's  land? 
far   to  Ca-naan's  land? 

Ca-naan's  land? 


9iit 


ii=|t 


t 


Refrain 


=^=^ 


:^=<^ 


We     are  wea-ry 


^^ 


We  are  wea-ry 


Sadly  wand'ring  thro' 


-V— fc^- 


^weary,  faint,  and  sore.  We  are  weary 


faint  and  sore 


the  wil-der-ness,  And  o'er  the  des-ert  sand;  We  are  wea-ry. 


:f^f: 


-l»-^-#- 


oh,    so 


is^ 


t^t=t 


wear}',  faint,  and  sore,  oh,  so 
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wea  -  ry, 


Is      it  far,     is 


9% 


:P=p: 


wea-ry  faint  and  sore, 


it    far  to  Canaan's  land?  Ca-naan's land? 
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N.  B.  V. 


MY  HOME,  SWEET  HOME 


N.  B.  Vandall 


fete 
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z^. 


I^ 


S3± 


^^E=15= 


S     m      /^^ 


1.  Walk-ing  a -long  life's  road  one  day,  I  heard  a  voice   so  sweet-ly    say,  "A 

2.  Loved  ones  up-on  that  shore  I'll  meet.  Casting  their  crowns  at  Je-sus'  feet;  I'll 

3.  Life's  day  is  short,  I  soon  shall  go.     To  be  with  Him  who  loved  me  so.     I 

.,.      .f2-      M.     JZ.        ^. 
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9fi^ 


place  up   in  heav'n  I  am  building  thee,  A         beau-ti-ful,beau-ti-ful  home." 

worship  and  praise  Him  for-ev-er-more,  In  my  beau-ti-ful,beau-ti-ful  home, 

see     in  the  distance  that  shining  shore.  My      beau-ti-ful,beau-ti-ful  home. 

-#-.  -•-  -•-  -sP^-^- 
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fe 
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Home,  sweet  home,    home,  sweet  home.  Where  I'll  nev-er 
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roam; 


ss 


-^ ^4-^.^-_^:^    J i 


^ 


-<2- 


^ 


Copyright,  1926,  by  Lillenas  Publishing  Company. 
167 


213 


TO  SEE  THY  FACE 


ILthel  IIosking 

Baritone  Solo 

1)             1 

Harold 
1            1 

Amadeus  Miller 
1         1         1        1 
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1.  Sav     -     iour 

2.  But          now 

3.  Some         day 
Melody 

-0- 

di  - 
in 
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\ane, 

mer 

plan 
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-# 

my  heart      is    filled  with 
ey    Thou  dost    hide  Thy 
di  -  vine,  which  now   per  - 
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^  t  -0-  -J- 

long  -   ing 
glo    -     ry, 
plex    -   es, 
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For        that  glad  day 
While      I,    thro' faith, 
Ah,        let    me     see 


when  I  shall  see  Thy  face, 
can  feel  Thy  guiding  hand 
and  kiss  those  hands,  nail  riv'n, 


0^-0.      .0.  .0. 


And  all  these 
And  trust  Thy 
And      I'll     re  - 


1' 

pams 

wis 

mem 


and  doubts  and  fears  forget  -  ting, 
dom,   for     I  know  these  tri  -   als 
ber    thro'  th'e-ter-nal      a  -  ges, 


Shall      un-der-stand 
Shall    blessings  prove, 
Thy       hfe,  dear  Lord, 

J    J  J  U' 
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To        see  Thy 


-•-     '  -0- 

Avonders  of  Thy  grace, 
let  me  un  -  der-stand. 
my  poor  life  was  giv'n. 
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To       see  Thy  face  I 
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Some     day,  not  dis-tant,     Lord,  I'll    see      Thy 
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WHEN  I  LOOK  IN  HIS  FACE 


Lizzie  DeArmond 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel 


-S N- 


1.  Tho"  tlie    road  may  be  rough  where  He  leads     me,  Still    Ilis  foot-prints  I 

2.  So        I      keep  my  eyes  fixed  up-  on      Je   -   sus,  While  I'm  run-ning  life's 

3.  Tho'  the  shad-ows     a  -  round  me  may  gath  -   er,  Safe     I      rest    in    my 


^^ 
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?=^ 


— &.- 


« ^ « ^-=-s ^^ f^ i^- H 


plain -ly    can       trace, And  the     tri  -  als      I  meet  ^vill  seem  noth  -  ing, 

wea  -  ri-some     race; I'll     for -get  the  hard  path-way  I       trav  -  eled, 

Lord's  "se-cret      place," For     I  know  there'll  be  glo  -  ri  -  ous    sun -shine, 
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When    I    look  in     my  dear  Saviour's  face When  I  look     in  His    face.  His 
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der-ful  face.       In     heav-en,  thatbeauti  -  ful       place! All    the 


tr-^rr 


hard-ships  of  earth  ^^'ill  seem  nothing,  When  I  look  in  mj-  dear  Saviour's  face. 
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THAT  CITY 


L.  D.  Santee 


Harold  A.   Miller 
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1.  There's  a     beau  -  ti    - 

2.  From  the    shad-ows 

3.  And   there    all      of 
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earth  with  its  bur-den    of        tears,  Where  the  night  nev-er     en-ters,  but 

hills  where  the  an-gels  have     trod,  And     our  hearts  ev  -  er  yearn  for  our 

en   -  ter    the  coun-try  of        rest.  While     be-fore   us     in   heav-en  -  1^^ 

bur-den  of  tears, 
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ow  -  less    day  Shines  on  through  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty's    years. 

in     the  skies.  Our  home   in     the  gar-den    of      God. 

•  ty  shall  gleam  The   man-sions  prepared  for  the      blest. 

through  the ; 
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ty  which  Je  -  sus    has    gone   to      pre  -  pare,  With  its 
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glo  -  ry      un   -    told! 

its         glo-ry       un  -  told! 
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sad   heart      is      j-earn-ing,     and 
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longs     to       be     there,     To      rest     ev  -  er-more     in      His       fold. 
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Robert  Hare 


BY  THE  GATEWAY 


Harold  A.  Miller 


-50— — # = ^ ^ 1 1 H H IN 1 i — H H 


1.  Will  you  meet  me  by  the  gateway  when  night  shadows  all  have  fled,  And  life's 

2.  Will  you  meet  me  by  the  gateway  when  the  Master  calls  His  own,  Where  the 

3.  Will  you  meet  me  by  the  gateway  where  e  -  ter  -  nal  joys  de-light,  And  the 

4.  Will  you  meet  me  in  the  mansions  where  an-gel-ie  harp  chords  ring.  And  the 
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morn-ing  lights  the  gold-en  strand? 
hush  of  death  can  nev  -  er     fall? 
cry     of  grief  and  pain    un-known? 
cho  -  rus  ech-oes  ev  -  er  -  more? 


Meet  me  where  the  pain  and  sor-row  may  no 
Meet  me  where  the  ransomed  ones  shall  know  as 
Where  the  eyes  shall  kindle  with  love's  ev-er  - 
Meet  me    in  that  home  of  glad-ness  where  the 
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tread,  When  the    tide    of      glo  -  ry 
known  And     the  peace  of    heav-en 
light.  And      all    dark-ness  fades  a  - 
sing.   And    with    ser-aphs  fall     in 
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THE  BEAUTIFUL  HILLS 


J.  G.  C.  Arr. 


James  G.  Clark 


1.  O  the  beautiful  hills  where  the  saints  will  rest, When  the  Lord  has  made  all  things  new; 

2.  The  oit-ies  of  yore  that  were  reared  in  crime, And  renowned  by  the  praise  of  seers, 

3.  We  dream  of     rest  on  the  beau-ti  -  ful  hills,  Where  the  trav'ler  shall  thirst  no  more; 

4.  Our     arms  are  weak,  yet  we  would  not  fling  To  our  feet       this    load  of  ours ; 
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Where  we  shall  for-get,  in    the  smiles  of  God,  The  toils  we  have  journeyed  through. 
Went       down  in  the  tramp  of  old  King  Time,  To  sleep  with  his  gray-haired  years; 
And      we  hear    the    hum  of  a  thousand  rills  That    wan-der  the  green  glens'o'er. 
The         A^^nds     of   spring  to  the  valleys  sing.  And  the  turf  re   -    plies  with  flowers. 
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We  have  seen  those  hills  in  their  brightness  rise  By  the    eye      of   faith  be -low. 
But  the  beauti-f ul  hills  rise  bright  and  strong  Thro'  the  smoke  of  old  Time's  red  wars, 
We'll    grasp  the  hands  of  the  martyred  ones,  Who  have  braved  the  world's  rude  strife, 
And        thus    we  learn  on  our  win-try  way  That  our  Father  rules  as  He  wills; 
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And  we've  felt  the  thrill  of  im-mor-tal   eyes    In  the  night  of  our  dark-est  woe. 
As  on  that  day  when  the  first  deep  song  Rolled  up  from  the  morning  stars. 

And     shout  with  them  o'er  the  vict'ry  gained.  And  the  crown  of  im-mor-tal  life. 
And  the  breath  of  God  on  our  souls  shall  play  Till  we  reach  those  ra-diant  hills. 
/^^  ^  -^         I        I     -•-     -0^-0-   -^    -^^-^     _  .     - 


9it^±3: 


* 


-I 1 1    V-r't 


I/'    1/ 


:t=t=t=k: 


J^—yL 


:k=k: 


-!■ ^ 


-w^=V- 


f- 


Refraix 


Then  sing  of  the  beauti-f  ul     hills.     That  rise  from  the  ever-green  shore ;  . 

.  ev-er-grreen  shore; 
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O    sing  of     tliebeaii-ti-fiil   hills,    When  the  woa-ry  shall   toil      no    more. 
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Jesse  P.  Tompkins 
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THE  NEARER,  THE  SWEETER 


B.    D.    ACKLEY 


The  near-er  I   reach  the  end      of   life,  The  sweeter  is  Home  to 

The  near-er  the    fad  -  ing    of      the  leaf,  The  brighter  the  col- ors 

The  near-er  I  reach  the  banks  of  bloom,  The  fair-er  the  breez  -  es 

The  near-er  I  reach  the  Morning  Land,  The  fair-er  the  gold  -  en 
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I      long  for  the  fragrant  flow'rs  that  grow  On  the  banks  of  the  Crystal  Sea. 
I     sigh,  when  the  ev-'ning  shad-ows  fall,  For  the  light  of  the  morning  glow. 
The  near-er       I  reach  the  Fount  of  Love,  Then  the  sweeter  the  waters  flow. 
My  eyes  in   the  gath'ring  mists  grow  dim,  Then  the  clearer  im-mor-tal  sight. 
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Home,  Home,  heav  -  en  -  ly  Home,    Fair  are     my  dreams  of     thee;      The 
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near-er      I    reach  the    end     of  time,  The  sweet-er    thou  art      to     me. 
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NEVER  PART  AGAIN 

(Traditional  Advent  Hymn) 


Isaac  Watts 


From  "Timbrel  of  Zion",  1853 
Arr.  by  Donald  F.  Haynes 
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There  is  a  land  of  pure  de-light,  Where  bliss  e  -  ter  -  nal  reigns, 
There  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  spring  a-bides,  And  nev  -  er  with-'ring  flowers, 
Could  we  but  stand   where  Moses  stood, And      view  the  land-scape    o'er. 
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In  -  fi  -  nite  day  ex  -  eludes  the  night  And  pleas-ures  ban-ish  pain. 
And  but  a  ht  -  tie  space  di-vides  This  heav'nly  land  from  ours. 
Not  all    this  world's  pre-tend-ed    good  Could    ev  -  er  charm  us    more. 
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We're  trav-'ling  to   Im-man-uel's  land,   We  soon  shall  hear  the  trumpet  sound, 
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And  soon  we  shall  with  Je  -  sus  reign.  And  nev-er,   nev  -  er  part 
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What!     Nev  -  er     part 
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a  -  gain?     No,  nev  -  er      part      a  -  gain, 
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Nev  -  er    part      a-gaiu?     No,  nev  -  er 


part      a   -    gaiu,     And  soon    we 
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shall        with  Je  -  sus    reign,  And,  nev  -  er,    nev  -  er      part      a 
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BEYOND  THE  SUNSET 


\iRGiL  P.  Brock 


{Dedicated  to  Horace  L.  and  Grace  Pierce  Burr)       Blanche  Kerr  Brock 


1.  Be-yond  the 

2.  Be-yond  the 

3.  Be-yond  the 

4.  Be-yond  the 


sun  -  set,  O    bliss-ful    morn-ing, 

sun  -  set  no  clouds  ^^^ll  gath  -  er, 

sun  -  set  a    hand  will  guide  me 

sun  -  set,  O    glad   re  -  un-ion, 


When  with  our 
No  storms  will 
To  God,  the 
Where  A\ith  our 


Sav  -  iour 
threat  -  en. 
Fa  -  ther, 
loved  ones 


heav'n  is  be  - 

no  fears  an  - 

whom  I     a  - 

we'll  weep  no 


gun.  Earth's  toihng  end  -  ed,  O    glorious 

noy ;  O        day  of  glad  -  ness,  0    day  un  - 

dore;  His  glorious  pres  -  ence.  His  words  of 

more;  In     that  fair  home-land  we'll  know  no 
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Be  -  yond 
Will     be 
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MARTIAL  HYMNS 

221  STAND  UP,  STAND  UP  FOR  JESUS 


George  Duffiei.d 

Solo  or  Unison 


Adam  Geibel 


5=j=ihj=y 


i 


^t^i 


^ 


s=fe 


^^r 


It  -t 


^It 


-$^' 


1.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je-sus,  Ye      sol-diers  of  the  cross;  Lift  high  His  roy-al 

2.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus,  The  trum-pet  call    o  -  bey,   Forth  to  the  mighty 

3.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je-sus,  Stand  in  His  strength  alone;  The  arm  of  flesh  will 

4.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus.  The  strife  will  not  be    long;  This  day  the  noise  of 
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ban-ner,  It  must  not  suf-fer   loss;  From  vic-t'ry  un-to     vic-t'ry  His    ar-my 
conflict.  In  this  His  glorious  day;  "Ye  that  are  men  now  serve  Him"  Against  un- 
fail  you,  Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own ;  Put  on  the  gos-pel    ar-mor,  Each  piece  put 
bat  -  tie,  The  next,  the  victor's  song:  To  him  that  o  -  ver-com  -  eth,  A  crown  of 
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shall    He  lead.  Till      ev  -'ry    foe    is  vanquished  And  Christ  is  Lord  in  - 
numbered  foes;  Let    cour-age  rise  with  dan-ger,  And  strength  to  strength 
on  \vith  prayer;  Where  du  -  ty  calls   or    dan-ger,  Be     nev - er  want-ing 
life     shall  be;   He      with  the  King  of     glo  -  ry    Shall  reign  e  -  ter -  nal 
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Stand  up  for      Je  -  sus, 

stand  up 
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Ye      sol-diers    of    the     cross; 
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ONWARD,  CHRISTIAN  SOLDIERS! 


SAIlliNK    l?ARING-(iOUI.D 


Arihur  S.  Sl'llivan 
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On  -  ward,  Christian  sol-diers!  Marching    as     to    war,  With  the  cross  of 
At       the  sign  of      tri-umphSa-  tan'shost  doth  flee;  On,  then.  Christian 
Like      a  might-y       ar   -  my    Moves  the  church  of  God;  Brothers,  we  are 
Crowns  and  thrones  have  perished.  Kingdoms  ruled  and  waned,  But  the  church  of 
On  -  ward,  then,  ye    peo  -  pie!  Join  our  hap-py  throng,  Blend  with  ours  your 
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Go  -  ing     on       be  -  fore.   Christ,  the  roy  -  al     Mas  -  ter, 
On       to      vie  -   to    -  ry!    Hell's  foun-da-tions  quiv  -  er 
Where  the  saints  have  trod ;  We       are    not     di  -  vid   -   ed, 
Con-stant  has     re-mained.  Gates  of     hell  can    nev   -  er 
In       the     tri -umphsong;  Glo  -   ry,praise,and   hon   -  or 


Je    -    sus 
sol  -   diers, 
tread  -  ing 
Je    -    sus 
voic   -  es 
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Leads  a-gainst  the  foe ; 
At    the  shout  of  praise; 
All     one  bod  -  y      we, 
'Gainst  that  church  prevail; 
Un  -  to  Christ  the  King, 


For- ward  in  -  to      bat  -  tie.    See,  His  banners  go! 
Brothers,  lift  your  voic  -  es,     Loud  your  anthems  raise. 
One     in  hope  and    doc-trine.  One    in  char  -  i  -  ty. 
We  have  Christ's  own  promise, That  can  nev-er   fail. 
This  through  countless  a  -  ges  Men  and  an-gels  sing. 
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HEAR  THE  CALL 


W.  F.  S. 


Wm.  1".  Sherwin 


1.  Lo!     the    day    of     God    is  break-ing;  See    the  gleaming   from  a    -   far! 

2.  Trust  in    Him  who      is    youi*  Captain;  Let     no  heart  in       ter  -  ror     quail; 

3.  On  -  ward  marching,  firm    and  steady,    P^'aint  not,  fear  not    Sa  -  tan's  frown, 

4.  Conq'ring  hosts  with  ban  -  ners  waving,  Sweeping  on  o'er    hill      and    plain, 
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Sons    of   earth,  from  slum  -  ber  wak-ing,  Hail  the  bright  and  Morn-ing    Star. 
Je   -    sus   leads  the   gath  - 'ringle-gions,  In      His  name  we    shall   pre -vail. 
For     the   Lord    is     with     you   al-ways,  TilJ    you  wear    the    vie-tor's  crown. 
Ne'er  shall  halt  till  swells    the  an-them,  "Christ  o'er  all    the  world  doth  reign!' 
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Hear  the  call!     O    gird     yourar-mor   on;  Grasp  the  Spir- it's  migh-tv     sword, 
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Take  the  hel-met   of     sal  -  va-tion,  Pressing    on    to  bat-tie    for  the  Lord. 
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MARCHING  WITH  THE  HEROES 


William  George  Tarrant 

Unison 
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Adam  Geibel 
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1.  Marching  with  the   he-  roes,  Com  -  rades  of  the  strong, 

2.  Glo  -  ry     to     the   he  -  roes,  Who   in  days  of      old 

3.  So      we   sing   the  sto  -  ry     Of       the  brave  and  true, 

I.  .  .        I 
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Lift    we  hearts  and 
Trod  the  path    of 
Till     a-mong    the 
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voie  -  es  As  we  march  a  -  long; 
du  -  ty,  Faith-ful,  wise,  and  bold; 
he   -   roes     We     are     he -roes,    too; 


O      the  joy  -  ful    mu   -   sic 
For  the  right  un-flinch  -  ing, 
Loy  -  al     to     our  Cap  -  tain 
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All        in  cho-rus  raise!  Theirs  the  song  of  triumph.  Ours  the  song  of 

Strong  the  weak  to  save,  War  -  riors  all  and  free-men.  Fighting  for  the 

Like     the  men  of  yore,  March-ing  with  the  he-roes,  On-ward  ev  -  er  ■ 
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March   -    ing  with      the   he  -  roes.    Com  -  rades  of      the  strong, 

March-ing,  march-ing 
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Lift      we  hearts  and       voic 


As      we   march      a  -   long. 
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GOD  IS  WITH  US 


Walter  J.  M 
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1.  God 

2.  Great 

3.  Speed 
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is    with    us,    God    is      with  us! 
the   her  -  i  -  tage  they  left  us, 
the  cross  through  all  the  nations 
the  strug-gle    will   be      0  -  ver, 
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So      our  brave  fore  -  fa  -   therssang; 
Great  the  eon-quests  to      be   won, 
Speed  the  vie  -  to  -  ries      of    love; 
Soon  the  flags    of    strife  be  furled; 
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Far            a-eross  the  field    of       bat-tie    Loud  their  ho  -  ly      war     cry  rang. 

Arm    -     ed  hosts   to  meet  and     scatter,    Larg  -  er     du^-  ties      to     be   done. 

Preach    the  gos  -  pel  of      re  -  demption  Where-so  -  ev  -  er      men   may  move. 

Down  -  ward  from  his  place,  de   -  feat-ed.   Shall  the     en  -  e  -  my     be  hurled. 
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Nev  -   er  once  they  feared  or    fal-tered,  Nev  -  er  once  they  ceased  to 

Raise   the  song  they  no  -  bly  taught  us ;    Round  the  wide  world  let     it 

Make  the  fu-ture     in    the     pres-ent;  Strong  of  heart,  toil  on      and 

On  -  ward,  then,  with  ranks  un-brok-en ;    Sure     of   triumph,  shout  and 
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with  us,  God  is  ^vith  us;  Christ  our  Lord  shall  reign  as  King!" 

with  us,  God  is  with  us;  Christ  our  Lord  shall  reign  as  King! 

with  us,  God  is  with  us;  Christ  our  Lord  shall  reign  as  King! 

with  us,  God  is  with  us;  Christ  our  Lord  shall  reign  as  King! 
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A  MIGHTY  FORTRESS 


Martin  Luther 

Tr.  by  Frederick  H.  Hedge 


Martin  Luther 
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1.  A      might -y       for-tress     is      oiirGod,  A      bul-wark  ncv  -  er      fail 

2.  Did     we      in    our  own  strength  confide,  Our  striv-ing  would  be     los 

3.  And  though  this  world,  wth  dev-ils  filled.  Should  threaten  to  un  -  do 

4.  That  word   a   -  boveall   earthly  powers,  No  thanks  to  them,  a   -   bid 
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He,  a  -  mid  the  flood  Of  mor-tal  ills  pre  -  vail  -  ing. 
right  man  on  our  side.  The  man  of  God's  own  choos  -  ing. 
fear,  for  God  hath  willed  His  truth  to  tri-umph  through  us. 
and  the      gifts  are  ours  Tkrough  Him  who  with  us  sid    -    eth ; 
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For  stiU  our  an-cientfoe  Doth  seek  to  work  us  woe;  His  craft  and 
Dost  ask  who  that  may  be?  Christ  Je  -  sus,  it  is  He,  Lord  Sab  -  a  - 
The  prince  of  darkness  grim.  We  trem-ble  not  for  him;  His  rage  we 
Let  goods  and  kin  -  dred  go.  This  mor-tal   life  al  -  so;  The  bod  -  y 
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And    armed  with  cru  -  el  hate.  On    earth   is      not    his     e     -      qua!. 

iFrom    age     to     age    the  same,  And     He  must  win    the     bat    -    tie. 

For  lo!    his  doom   is  sure,  One      lit -tie    word  shall  fell        him. 

God's  truth    a  -  bid  -  eth  still,  His     king-dom    is     for  -  ev     -      er. 
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RISE  UP,  0  MEN  OF  GOD 


William  P.  Merrel 

Trumpets 


Griffith  J.  Jones 
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1.  Rise  up,  O  men 

2.  Rise  up,  O  men 

3.  Rise  up.  O  men 

4.  Lift  high  the  cross 
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of  God, 

of  God, 

of  God, 

of  Christ, 


Have  done  with  less     -  er 

His  king-dom    tar      -  ries 

The  church  for  you  doth 

Tread  where  His  feet  have 
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Give  heart  and  soul  and  mind  and  strength,  To  serve  the  King  of 
Bring   in    the  day  of  broth-er  -  hood,        And  end  the  night  of 
Her  strength  un-e  -  qual  to   her    task; 
As      broth-ers   of     the  Son    of     man. 
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Rise  up  and  make  her 
Rise  up,  O   men     of 
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Isi,  2nd,  and  3rd  verseiltth  verse  ^{trumpets)      Refrain 
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kings, 
wrong, 
great. 


God. 
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Rise  up,  O  men  of  God.  Rise  up. — 
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AMERICA 


S.  F.  Smith 


Henry  Carey 
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1.  My  country, 'tis    of  thee.  Sweet  land  of  lib-er-t.v,  Of  thee  I  sing;  Land  where  my 

2.  My  native  country,  thee.  Land  of  the  no-ble, free.  Thy  name  I  love;  I      love  thy 

3.  Let  music  swell  the  breeze  And  ring  from  all  the  trees  Sweet  freedom's  song:  Let  mortal 

4.  Our  father's  God,  to  Thee,  Au-thor  of  lib  -  er-ty,  To  Thee  we  sing;  Long  may  our 
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fa-thers  died, Land  of  the  pilgrim's  pride,  From  ev-'ry  mountainside  Let  freedom  ring! 
rocks  and  rills,  Thy  woods  and  templed  hills;My  heart  with  rapture  thrills  Like  that  a-bove. 
tongues  awake;  Let  all  that  breathe  partake;Let  rocks  their  silence  break,  The  sound  prolong, 
land  be  bright  With  freedom's  holy  hght;  Protect  us  by  Thy  might, Great  God,  our  King. 
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Daniel  C.  Roberts 
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GOD  OF  OUR  FATHERS 


1 


George  \V.  Warren 
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Trumpets,  before  each  stanza 
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L  God     of    our    fa-thers,  whose  almighty  hand 

2.  Thy   love  di  -  vine  hath    led  us    in  the  past, 

3.  From  war's  a-larms,  from  deadly  pes  -  ti-lence, 

4.  Re  -  fresh  Thy  peo  -  pie     on  their  toil-some  way, 
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Leads  forth  in  beau  -  ty     all  the  star-ry  band  Of    shin-ing  worlds  in 

In        this  free  land   by  Thee  our  lot  is  east;  Be  Thou  our   rul  -  er, 

Be      Thy  strong  arm  oiu-   ev  -  er-surede-fense;  Thy  true  re  -   li  -  gion 

Lead    us    from  night  to   nev-er-end-ingday;  Fill    all  our  lives  with 
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splen-dor  through  the  skies, 
guardian,guide,and  stay, 
in      our  hearts  in-crease, 
love  and  grace  di  -  vine, 
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Our  grateful  songs  be-fore  Thy  throne  a-rise. 
Thy  word  our  law.  Thy  paths  oiu*  chosen  way. 
Thy  bounteous  goodness  nourish  us  in  peace. 
And  glo-ry,    laud,  and  praise  be  ev  -  er  Thine. 
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AMERICA  THE  BEAUTIFUL 


Katharine  Lee  Bates 


Samuel  A.  Ward 
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beau  -  ti  -  ful 
beau  -  ti  -  ful 
beau  -  ti  -  ful 
beau  -  ti  -  ful 
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spa-cious  skies,  For  am  -  ber  waves  of  grain ;  .  . 
pil  -grim  feet,  Whose  stern,  impassioned  stress  .  . 
he-roes  proved  In  lib  -  er  -  at  -  ing  strife,  .  . 
pa-triot  dream  That  sees   be-yond  the      j^ears.  .  . 
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For       pur-  pie  moun-tain  maj  -   es-ties      A-  bove  the  fruit-ed       plain! 
A  thor-ough-fare     for   free-  dombeat     A  -  cross  the    wil-der  -  ness!  . 

Who    more  than  self   their  coun  -  try  loved,  And  mer  -  cy   more  than  hfe !  . 
Thine     al   -    a  -  bas  -  ter      cit  -  ies  gleam  Un-dimmedby  hu-man    tears! 
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And  crown  thy  good  with  broth  -  er- hood  From  sea    to     shin-ing      sea! 

Con  -  firm    thy    soul      in      self  -  con  -  trol,  Thy  lib  -  er  -  ty      in      law! 

Till       all      suc-cess      be      no   -  ble-ness,  And  ev  - 'ry    gain    di  -  \'ine! 

And  crown  thy  good  with  broth  -  er  -  hood  From  sea    to     shin-ing      sea! 
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RECESSIONAL 


RuDYARD  Kipling 


George  F.  Blanchard 
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1.  God    of    oiir    fa-thers,  known  of  old,    Lord  of  our   far-flung  bat  -  tie   line, 

2.  The    tu-mult  and    the  shout-ing  dies;  The  captains  and  the   kings  de-part; 

3.  Far  called,  our  na  -  vies  melt     a  -  way ;  On  dune  and  head-land  sinks  the  fire; 

4.  If,  drunk  with  sight  of  power,  we  loose  Wild  tongues  that  have  not  Thee  in  awe, 

5.  For  hea-then  heart  that  puts  her  trust  In      reeking  tube  and  i  -  ron  shard; 
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Be-neath  whose  aw  -  f  ul  hand 
Still  stands  Thine  ancient  sac  • 
Lo,  all  our  pomp  of  yes  - 
Such  boastings   as     the  Gen- 
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we  hold  Do  -  min-ion     o  -  ver  palm  and  pine, 

ri  -  fice,  A  hum-ble  and     a    con-trite  heart, 

ter-day  Is  one  with  Nin  -  e  -  veh  and  Tyre ! 

tiles  use.  Or  less-er  breeds  without  the  law — 


All       val-iant  dust  that  builds  on  dust.  And,  guarding,  calls  not  Thee  to  guard. 


i 


§s^?^ 


^m 


^* 


s 


:^ 


^^ 


JH^M— ^— ^ 


3!=it 


s    s 


^ 


s)- 


r 


Lord  God  of  hosts,   be  with    us    yet,  Lest  we   for-get. 

Lord  God  of  hosts,   be  with    us    yet.  Lest  we   for-get. 

Judge  of  the     na-tions,  spare  us    yet,  Lest  we   for-get. 

Lord  God  of  hosts,   be  with    us    yet.  Lest  we   for-get. 

For    fran-tic  boast  and  fool  -  ish  word.  Thy  mer-cy    on 


lest  we  for  -  get, 
lest  we  for  -  get. 
lest  we  for-get. 
lest  we  for  -  get. 
Thy  peo-ple.  Lord. 
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ALMIGHTY  FATHER 


Arr.  from  Felix  Mendelssohn-Bartholdy 
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Almighty  Father,  hear  our  prayer,  and  bless  aU  souls  that  wait  before  Thee.  A-men. 
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John  A.  Stover 


THROUGH  THE  DAY 


CLOSING  SONGS 


B.     D.    ACKLEY 
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1 .  I  will  love  Him  in  the  morning,  When  the  grass  is  touched  with  dew.For  it  tells  me  that  His 

2.  I  will  love  Him  in  the  evening.'Midst  the  shadows  of  the  night,  For  in  darkness  He'll  be 
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presence  Will  my  fainting  heart  renew.  I  will  love  Him  at  the  noon-tide, When  the 
with  me  And  will  be  my  sweet  delight. Thus  at  morning,  or  at  noontide, Or  when 
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sun  has  mounted  high,  For  I  know  that  His  great  glory  Will  with  brightness  fill  my 
evening's  curtains  fall,  I  will  love  and  trust  Him  fully,  Finding  Him  my  All  in 
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All. 
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234  WHAT  THE  WORLD  NEEDS  IS  JESUS 

B.  A.  B.  Benj.  a.  Baur 
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What  the  world  needs   is        Je  -   sus. 
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Just      a  glimpse  of      Him; 
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What  the  world  needs    is       Je     -     sus,      Just      a  glimpse   of       Him; 
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He  will  bring  joy    and   glad  -  ness,     Take     a-way    sin    and     sad  -  ness-, 
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What     the  world  needs  is       Je  -    sus,      Just      a  glimpse  of      Him. 
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I  SEE  JESUS 
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In  the     morn  -  ing  I     see  His      face,     . 
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FAITH  OF  OUR  FATHERS 


Frederick  W.  Faber 


Henri  F.  Hemy 
Alt.  by  James  G.  Walton 
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Faith  of  our  fa-thers!  liv  -  ing  still  In  spite  of  dun-geon,  fire,  and  sword, 
Oiir  fa-thers,  chained  in  pris-ons  dark.  Were  still  in  heart  and  conscience  free; 
Faith  of  our     fa-thers!  we      will  love    Both  friend  and  foe  in     all     our  strife, 
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O  how  our  hearts  beat  high  with  joy  Whene'er  we  hear  that  glo-rious  word. 
How  sweet  would  be  their  children's  fate,  If  thej',  like  them,  could  die  for  Thee! 
And  preach  Thee,  too,  as  love  knows  how,  By    kind-ly  words  and    vir  -  tuous  life. 
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Faith  of  our 
Faith  of  our 
Faith  of  our 
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fa-thers!  ho  -  ly  faith!   W^e  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death, 

fa-thers!  ho  -  ly  faith!   We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death, 

fa-thers!  ho  -  ly  faith!   We  wiU  be  true  to  thee  till  death. 
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-  ows  length  -  en,  Lord  with  me  a  -  bide,      O      Son  of    God,    Be 
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Thou  my  Friend  and  Guide  Thro'  all  the  com-ing  days,  Whate'er     be  -  tide; 
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GOOD  NIGHT 
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1.  When  soft 

2.  And   when 
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-  ly  fades  the  dj'  -  ing  day, 
the  deep-er  shadows  fall, 
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Good   night,  good  night.     May   an  -     - 
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vig  -  lis  keep  till  morning  Ught,       Good  night, good  night.Good  night,good  night, 
vig-ils      keep  till  morning  light,Goodnight,good  night.Good  night, good  night(good  night) 
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